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CEDRIC R. MENTIPLAY 


S 


HAD 


C LAW $ 


We agree zlrls are gorgeous; but some 
have the man-&ilng uxge a£ fhe wlid 


(NE day just sttor the official end 
of World War I, a man whom 
I shall call John Donoghue came out 
of Yugoslavia, He was a very 1m- 
poriant men Indeed—just how lm- 
portant we could not be told at that 
time When, very much later, Marshal 
Tito set lus face арыла {һе Soviets, 
we knew that this was part of the 
work of John Donoghue. But by then 
we could no longer shake his hand. 

I saw bum that morning, and 1 got 
the usual run-of-the-mill story—ail 
that could be published at that time 
Tt was a good story, wlth a wealth of 
detail—piratical raids along the Dal- 
matian coast, bloody httle battles be- 
twoen our D-boats and the German 
F-bonts off Pola, Spit and Ragusa. 

About tha rest he was cryptic, but 
ha war a very tred man, and he had 


4 — CAVALCADE, August, 1952 







had quite a few drinks. "The rest 
of h will come from Downing Street 
or Washmeton, old man,” he told me 
ав 1 маз leaving "Third world war 
stuff—or the antidote. Tve got a bit 
of busmess to fix up here, and then 
I go straicht through to London.” 

The interview took place in the 
Albergo Imperiale ın Barı, Twenty- 
four hours later, In a room in a 
smaller hotel just off the Via Cavour 
im the middle of that grubby Adriatic 
city, the body of John Donoghue was 
found, The cause of death was 
multiple stab wounds in the neck and 
chest. 

Nothing was ever discovered about 
the fatallty Nothing was ever known 
for certain. If Donoghue’s name 15 
remembered now, he 1s put down as 
a wer casuialty~perhaps the last vf 


World War IH, whieb he helped to 
fight in Yugoslavia, perhaps the first 
of World War Il, which he had 
striven so hard to checkmate. 

But In New Zealand a couple of 
months ago I met a former member 
of that bunch of licensed plrates 
known as Land Forces Adriafic who 
had also been а good friend of John 
Donoghue We got to falling about 
the murder, and 1 told him of the 
witerview He surveyed hus glass for 
a long while before replymg Then 
he reached fus decision and spoke 

»A pood story, wasn't 1t? I mean 
—'martyr to the cause’ and all that. 
Joh» deserved it He was a great 
Enn 

"What do you mean?" I asked 

"Only that his troubles weren't all 
political You see, there was a girl 
in Bar) She was a Yugoslav—been 
m the fightmg as a partisan—evacu- 
ated wounded Tve seen her, boy— 
gorgeous creature i a panthermh 
kind of way, all fire Direct, you 
know—no fooling about the vital 
question. She and John were like 
that for a long flme, Jobn had ‘a 
bit of business’ that migb!, all right" 

"You don't mean she—?" 

He looked shghtly pained. "I don't 
know, old boy—but that night John 
was gomg unarmed into a she- 
panther’s cage. You see, he had a 
conscience, and he proposed to tell 
her the show was over—that he wis 
going home to bis wife and“kids Per- 
sonaly, I would have done it by 
"phone, or, better still, by cable, You 
just don’t take chances with women 
Hke that” 

This ls perbaps a roundabout way 
of Introducing the subject — that 
Balkan or Mediterranean women, pat- 
ficularly those accustomed to violence 
and bloodshed, are a litile different 
from Austrahan, New Zealand. or 
English girls. 


Mavhe they feel the same at appro- 


priate times, but when they believe 
a men should be taught a lesson they 
often have the means at hand. "The 
fury of a woman scorned” Is Dkely 
to have permanent results, if she 
has a lethal weapon and the neces- 
sary training to use It 

Take the case ot Laura, now. She 
came from an upper-crust Athenian 
family She spoke about four langu- 
gues, excluding the Macedonian, and 
sie wes stacked as nicely as any 
Powers model When the Greck Clvil 
War blow up in ovr faces ın Decem- 
ber, 1944, she volunteered with others 
of her set for patriotle duties Нег 
chore turned out to be the daily trans- 
Tation of about 30 assorted newspapers 
from Greek mto English for the edlii- 
cation of the besieved group of Allied 
war correspondents 


And we were Белене right 
enough Allied Athens dwindled to a 
smgle city block, surrounded by 
barbed wire and under continuous 
smalarms and artillery fire, The 
situation was completely crazy. The 
eity telephone system, staffed by Com- 
mumst operators, still worked CIti- 
zens passed to and fro through the 
jmes Laura developed the hablt of 
Yeaving the Hotel Grande Bretagne, 
where we were all stationed, every 
fow days, and walking through to her 
house In the Commumst-oceupied 
zone to take food to her parents. 


One night when she was away the 
Inteligence people decided to stiffen 
the guards st the barricades lt 
seemed that a great many people, 
mostly women, had been drifting 
through the lmes with arms and am- 
raunlüon suspended under their 
clothing Quite a number of women 
appeared to be hastening to maternity 
hospitals, for obvious reasons—and at 
the same time the Communist fire 
coming from that pert of the clty was 
redoubling A snap seareh disclosed 
that most "babies" were of the mon- 
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bouncing kind, made up of hand 
grenades, smal} weapons and belts uf 
mache gun ammunition. 

Enter Laura, on her way back. She 
eame up to the barricade in the usual 
civilian way—hands raised to shoulder 
height The sentry was a new mam, á 
Private Attwood, from Kent. 

“Identification, mss% be asked. 

She searchad for the card, then rea- 
Lsed it was still at the hotel, It 
wasn't a bright thing to carry into 
enemy territory evidence that you 
worked for the British She explamed 
this to him. He shrugzed 

“Orders 15 orders, Miss, Before you 
passes through that there wire. I have 
to search you” 

Laura could be all Rotten Row and 
Bond Street when she lied, and now 
she pave the man the full treatment. 
“But, my good fellow, wbat on earth 
do you expect to find? And where, 
may I ask?” 

To Private Attwood that was a fair 
question, ‘Well, you see, Miss— 
there's women cormn' through ‘ere 
all the time. An’ they carry ammo, 
grenades, mortar bombs—could be 
there, sea? or there—” 

To do Private Attwood justice, he 
merely pointed with bos mile. The 
effect was starting Suddenly the 
glamorous lass before lum turned mto 
a raving tigress ҰҰырышы а ше 
from her skirt she flew at him. When 
the rest of the patrol finally pacified 
her, Attwood was bleeding from a 
long rasb m his upper arm, and two 
other men bad superficial wounds 

When the duty officer interviewed 
her, Laura was still quivering with 
anger. By that tme we had beard 
about the affair, and her identity waa 
well established: The duly officer sat 
back and regarded her kmdly, having 
previously straightened his te and 
adjusted hs Eighth Army moustache. 

“And pray, why did you do such a 
thing? Surely at was obvious there 
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had boen some misunderstanding?" 

Sbe shook her dark locks and 
stamped her foot. "Misunderstandng? 
The dog insulted me! See! Show me 
gust one place—just one place I could 
hide one Jectle Mills bomb" 

‘After waving ber away the duty 
officer turned to where the sentry 
stood shifly. “Private Attwood,” he 
said wearily. "You've got no damned 
таң 

And then, m Rome, there was Arda 
She was a tall, rangy lass with blonde 
Rei that war inclined to be a bit 
darker at the roots. Well, the Ger- 
mans had been m Rome for a long 
fame, and they rather went for Nordic 
types А good sort, Arda—you know, 
fnendly She and her gil friends 
used to drop into a little coffee-vmo 
shop up near Santa Marla Magwore 
where the boys had a habit of gather- 
ing every morning. 

An order was around to the effect 
that no arms were to be carried m 
the city by Allied troops It seemed 
a pretty milly order, for there were 
many cases of isolated soldiers, usually 
officers, beng bashed and robbed 
after dark Most of us who had busi- 
ness m the transportless ety bad 
some unobirusive weapon. 

"How about you girls?” somebody 
asked. "Don't you ever strike trouble 
m this neighbourhood?" 

‘Arda shook ber head “No trouble.” 

The questioner pursued the matter 
"I don't suppose you'd carry much 
money, anyway.” 

‘Arde died in the direction of her 
stocking, produced a roll of dollars 
and British occupation Tra which 
would have cleared an American Pi 
"We do not trust banks, and we do 
mot leave money m our rooms," sha 
sad. “But we ere not worried by the 
pangs, are we girl?” 

We listened to the negative chorus, 
and frankly we diónt beheve it 
Somebody sad so. Arda shrugged, 


rummazed in her large red handbag 

The gun she tossed on to the tabla 
was tho wickedest close-quarter 
weapon I have ever seen It wi 
basically an American Army Colt E 
automatic, fully loaded and with the 
safety catch sapped But somebody 
had cut away the trigger guard, 
buffed the trigger down until it was 
merely & small lever, and then wired 
it back to the interi mechanism of 
the gun The sear and olber moving 
paris showed sigs of similar paring 
down 

The effect was to convert the Colt 
from a semi-automatic weapon, which 
Bred one shot and reloaded every time 
the trigger was pressed, to a minia- 





ture sub-machina gun, All Arda had 
to do on being accosted by a hold- 
up gang was to point the Colt m the 
general direction of ber tormentors 
push off the safaty catch with her 
thumb, and hold on while nme 320- 
gram copper-jacketed sluss sprayed 
the area. + 

‘All of which дося to show that, in 
the Mediterranean area at leart, the 
female of the species 1s apt to be 
more deadly than the male, Maybe 
Mussolmi missed a bet in f«ihng to 
capitalise on his woman power A 
couple of divisions of Amazons Op- 
posite us at Alamein would have err- 
temly made the desert more interest- 
met 
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IAN LASRY 





Hansal wes n humble Moar servant, bat he started a one-man xeign 
of terror, defied ten thousand men and turned Morocco Inta helb 





PEARLY m the evening of May № 
1951, Said ou Khala, a French 
military telegraphıst, returned to iis 
lonely blockhouse at Bou Noual, m 
the Bin ef Ouidanc district of the 
Tadla, in French Moroceo, after a 
long patrol, He was weary, 

His servant, the dark, cadaverous 
Sı Ahmed Hansah, came to the door 
of the blockhouse. 

“Peace,” he said, “You have been 
away a long time, Master.” 

"Peace," answered Said ow Khala. 
"The and is difficult, and one travers 
a few miles in many hours.” 

He gave bis mule to Hanssli and 
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unslipped his rifle from his shoulders. 
“Clean this,” he ratd, attd handed the 
weapon to the servant. 

At that moment the servant became 
a maniac. As Khale turned to enter 
the blockhouse, Hansali took quick, 
dehberata aim, and shot him dead, 

So began one of the most extra- 
ordinary reigns of terror ever created 
in a large district by one mam, It © 
war to shake French Morocco to iis 
foundations, bring a noted Frencn 
General on to the scene, and to be 
ended by the efforts of ten thousand 
men, 

There was a reason for the first 


filling. Hansali had become the për- 
amour of Khala’s wife, the heautiful 
izza Ahmed, and crazed by the 
thought of the return of her husband. 
the lover determined to kill his am- 
ployer, and take Izza away with hm, 

The murderer of the Tadla then 
became obsessed with the conviction 
that God had given him the dead 
man’s gun for the purpose of kalling 
anv European he could find. 

тһе French authorities, on discover- 
Ing the first erime and finding the 
trail cold, first arrested the wife, 
Тога, һо һай by this fime heen 
sbandoned by her lover in favour of 
his murder mission They also de- 
tamed a former mistress of Han- 
sal’s, named Ito Homma The women 
were questioned together, In the hove 
that mutual dislike might uncover 
information, but whatever they 
thouzht of each other, they stead- 
fasily denied all knowledge of the 
murderer’s whereabouts, 

Hansal, nding alone, had by this 
fame disappeared into the wild and 
treacherous district between Bin el 
Ошаапе and Afourer. This area 
was an Ideal hideout for an escapee, 
and Hansali knew that as long as 
he had ammunition and food he could 
outwit large parties of pursuers, 

On May 12, the whole of French 
Morocco was horrified by news of the 
violent deaths of four people, all of 
whom had fallen to the deadly ac- 
curate im af the murderer 

The first two were M Andre Sou- 
“топ and his mother, Madame 
Carmen Souvignon} who were tra- 
yelling in a саг from Afourer to Bin 
“1 Ошдапе They had been held up 
by a road block of large stones. Get- 
ting out of the eer to investwate the 
road block, Souviznon had been shot 
dead from ambush The elderly 
Madame Souvignon, whose body lay 
across the door of the car, had also 
been murdered While trying to escape 


from the vehicle of sudden death 

Later on the same day the death 
roll waa added to when the bullet- 
riddled bodies of M. Herve du Borg 
and Mme. Helene Meumer were founo 
lying by thelr motor cycles a few 
kilometres further along the same 
road. 

‘Within 24 hours, the French Могос- 
can Government had organised large 
search parties, ‘They also proclaimed 
a state of emergency throughout the 
Тама district, This precaution was 
van On May 14, M Rene Gouet and 
his wife Mme Adina Gouet were 
alco stopped while driving along the 
same road by a similar road block. 
Both were seriously wounded and 
left for dead by the gunman 

As soon as he had recovered suffi- 
ciently to talk, Gouet told police that 
he had offered the bandit all bis 
money and valuables in return for 
ther safety. 

“But,” sad Gouet starkly, “he just 
kept starmg at us, without expression 
Then he shot us.” 

‘This outrage raised a storm in Casa- 
blanca. Within a few hours the Gov- 
ernment had organised 10,000 soldlers, 
police and civilians, as search parties 
for the maniac. 

Теза ben Ahmed and fito Homma, 
who had been held im custody, were 
again put through the third degree, 
but aram refused to talk. 

A. state of siege was now proclaimed 
throughout the district between Bin 
el Ouidane and Afourer, and every 
avaiable vehicle was pressed Into 
service to take search parües into 
the erea, Hansal: was, by Gouet's 
description, established beyond doubt 
as the killer, and scarchers bad 
orders to shoot him on sight. 

Without any definite clue to the 
whereabouts of the killer, the search- 
ers had to start on a cold trail, Mean~ 
while, Hansa had virtually a free 
hand, and used it to sirike agam. 
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UR Animal Friends. Mr. 

Albert Albright, of Spo- 
kane (US)—finding’ himself 
pestered by piscons—fastened 
stuifed owls to hus roof. Ма. 
Albright ıs no longer pestered 
by pi&ons ... BUT he has 


been mvaded by an army of 
Туа owls. And—to cap every- 
thmg — 2 tear-gas burglar 
alarm installed m a St. Lours 
(US) chicken store success- 
fully seared off the burglars; 
but it killed all the chickens 





Searchers hed not even reported 
recing a trace of him when on May 
15, Mademe Georges Chantot stag- 
gered wildly into a farmhouse near 
Bin el Oudane Before collapsing, 
she stammered out that her husband, 
an engineer at Casablanca, and het 
friend Marie Rose Creugnet, daughter 
of the sporting editor of “Le Petit 
Marocain,” Cesablenca's latzest news- 
paper, had been shot desd in & rocky 
gorge not far from Aztlel, 


Her story wes a ghastly one. She, 
her husband, and Mile. Creugnet had 
gone to the gorge for a dey's fishmng 
in the stream that ran through ^t 
About midday’ a Moor appeared on 
tha other hank. but intent on their 
fishmg, the little party paid по at- 
tention to him He stood watching 
them for about ten minutes, then sud~ 
denly, he pulled a rifle from the fold= 
of his "dislaba" and fired a shot at 
them. Nobody was bit by it, and the 
party ran to the cover of ^ rose bush 
by the side of the stream. 

‘Alter a couple of minutes, Chantot 
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called out, offermy the attacker money 
and jewellery i£ he would spare their 
lives Hansa appeared to consider 
ths offer, and Chentot came from 
hus hiding place and walked towards 
the murderer. endeayourmg to reason 
with him. 

As Chantot approached, the bandit 
lifted his mfle and shot him dead. 
‘The two terrified women immediately 
began running end scramblmg up the 
steep sides of the gorge. Hensalt 
killed Mlle Creugnet with a single 
careful shot, Madame Chantot 
miraculously escaped kus further bul- 
lets snd finally serambled to safety. 

The escape of Madame Chantot on 
May 15 spelt the doom of Hansail, 
end commenced the last chapter of tha 
Jong-drawn-out tragedy The search- 
ers now knew where the murderer 
was to be found, and it wes only a 
matter of time before they caught up 
with him. The whole of the Bin el 
Ouidana district wes now under 
martial law. traffic was allowed fo 
proceed only in convoy, m case Han- 
sall should risk further attacks on 
Jone motorists, m the hope of re- 
plenishmg his dwindlmg supplies. 

General Juin bimself arrived 12 
supervise the affair, end the army of 
10,000 men were set the unenviable 
task of combing the hundreds cf 
тоску ravines and gorges of the bar- 
ren district, any of which could have 
proved death traps when covered by 
à nüemsn o£ Hansalís calibre. 

Hansali remained at liberty for an- 
other seven days and mghts Durmg 
this time. the authorities finally 
Jocated his aged mother, whom they 
questioned. 

“You saw your son this morning 
We know it. Where is he?” 

"I have not seen my son" 

"You did see him, He was beie 
yesterday and this mol г. 

“If he had come here, he would 
have come to see ma” 


| 
А 


“Why are you lying? Wa know 
you're hidms your son.” 

*"d have not seen my son for years 
and years.‘ 

“Don’t he. Where 15 your son?" 

And so on, But the questioners 
eheited no information from tha aged 
woman. 

The posifion was desperate. The 
whole French population demanded 
an end io the affair, and the Goverr- 
ment announced a reward of one mil- 
Thon francs for the capture of Han- 
sab—dead or alive. Tha searchers re- 
doubled their efforts 

Ол Мау 23, 1952, а stranger walked 
mto a small Moorish house in the 
vilae of Taghzwt. It was evening: 
and the houschold, together wath 
three Moorish volunteers, were be- 
gnnmg the evenme meal. The 
stranger stood at the door, and said: 
"T am your brother. Will you mva 
me food?“ 

The host, in the hospitable way of 
peasant Moors, asked him to take Бы 
place on tha floor, and the other, 
murmurmg thanks, sank weakly down 
near the door. As he did so, bls 
"djelaba" slipped back, revealng the 
Jean, menacing barrel of a rifle. 

The volunteers exchanged glances, 
and ane of them spoke. 

“Why are you armed?” 


®Т hava baen shootng deer“ 














“Thera is no need to be armed m. 
this house. Wa will not est with an 
armed man.“ 

"Tne rifle ls not loaded." 

“We will not eat with en armed 
man. Put your rifle in the corner, 
then you con eat with us.“ 

With a gesture of resignation, tbs 
stronger rose, and took the milla to 
a corner of the room. 

He turned, "Now ..." he begun. 

Then the volunteers fell upon him. 
The hunt for Si Ahmed Hansala was 
over. 
Next day, headlines flared across 
the dailies ої Morocco, announcing 
the capture, The European popula- 
tion began to breathe freely azam. 
Their relef at tbe ending of the 
astoundiy traredy was epitomused mi 
the words of “Le Petit Marocain,* 
whlch said. “The tremendous easing 
of tension throughout the community 
was quite understandable, m view ЗЕ 
the frightful sorrow mto which 
families have been plunged by a man 
who has driven everyone imn French 
Morocco to the end of their nervous 
resources.” 

So ended the tragedy of the Tadla 
To the very end the murderer made 
no explanation of his misdeeds, though 
be confessed freely With true 
Mohammedan faislsm, his answer to 
every question wes the one phrase: 
“Tt was God’s will. 
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SAM SCHAEFFER 


Around the world nothing is so bizarre, 
exotic and downright funny as tha various 
goings-on when a moan takes a wile, 






A MAN naturally looks forward to 
his wedding night wlth great ex- 
pectations, Just what he expects, 
however, depends on the customs of 
his people. 

On his wedding night a Mandingo 
groom in the Sudan expects to have 
a real scrap, and he'll be highly m- 
dicnant sf he doesn't. No matter how 
much bis bride loves him, she's con- 
sidered a "loose woman" if she doesn't 
fight tenth and nail to keep out of 
his clutches. 

This can lead io embarrassing те- 
sults as far as the new husband's 
pride is concerned. In one instance, 
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witnessed by English anthropsiogist 
Edwin Gray, a Mandingo girl kicked, 
bit and clawed with such ferocity that 
three of the groom's companions hed 
to help subdua her. 

To a stranger, such a scene isn't 
ikely to convey the impression that 
the giri is in the process of settling 
down to msrrled life with the man of 
her cholee. But a Mandingo bride 
balteves that the harder she strurglee 
to retam her chastity, the more virtu- 
ous her husband will think she Ist 

A similar theory is held by ziris n 
some resons along the eest coast of 
Greenland. There, too, a wedding 


Füght is a knock-down-and-drag-out 
affair, 

When a Greenland youth decides 
to marry one of thesa girls, it's cus~ 
tomary for him to go to the malden 
put and drag her, kicking and seream- 
inv, to his own abode. 

li the iw) manares to escapa and 
seamper back to her father's hut, the 
“mainaye” 18 void, Since both she 
and her parents usually azree before- 
hand on the umon, this seldom hap- 
pens, however. 

The mad will put up a good fight 
to show how viriuous she is, but 17 
she finds she’s winning she'll quickly 
weaken. 

Such battle-royals, crazy as they 
seem, are mild compared to what 
happens to some other men on their 
wedding nights 

in some communities, girls are con- 
sidered to be the property of their 
fathers—or of the community itscif 
When one gets married, therefore, 
she must pay a tribute to her father, 
ог to her townsmen, 

‘This soit of thing exists among the 
Australian aborifines; and was eom- 
mon even among the civilised people 
of the Balearic Isles, near Spam, untti 
fairly recent fimes, 

When a marriage took place on 
Formentera or Cabrera, for example, 
the ceremony would build up to a 
frenzied orgy of drinking and ganc- 
ing Then the groom would Бе car- 
ried off and held a nominai captive 
by the married women of the com- 
munity, while the bride is not allowed 
to see him until dawn. 


According to the Italian writer, 
Paolo Mantegazza, this custom pro- 
bably orwinated back in Babylon, 
where a girl was offered іо he priests 
of the Temple of Venus before she 
was deemed ft to become а bride. 
The jus prtmae noctis or Right of 
the First Night, as practised in Scot- 
land, was another offspring of this 


sama custom. Under the “Right” the 
manager of an estate could compel 
any man on his land who was over 
18 to marry some grl who was М 
or more. The manager could aven 
pick the gi} if he wanted to. 

The “lucky” groom then had to 
Invile the manager and the manager’ 
wife to the wedding After the cere- 
mony the manager had the rlght to 
spend the first mght with the bride 

‘As time went on, however, the 
greed for money gradually overcaine 
the gred for chaste maidens, especi- 
ally with barons who were getting 
on in years, They bevan allowing 
grooms and fathers to “buy” a girl's 
virginity for a few coms, or for a 
“cheese tho size of the maiden's but- 
tocks." Eventually even thus practice 
disappeared, 

In certun Transyivania districts, 
the baron's privilege was later re- 
duced to that of simply lying beside 
the couple on the wedding night 
Finally even this famillarily was done 
awsy with and it became customary 
to briefly stick a royal leg under the 
bed covers, then leave the couple 
thankfully to themselves. 

At old-time weddings in France, 
after the feasting and drinking, all 
the marmaze suests escorted the 
couple to the bridal chamber and 
ceremomously put them to bed. In 
some cases the company danced 
around the room white the newly- 
weds sat up in bed and watehed them 
They would then be left i peace for 
two hours, when the whole company 
would return end spend the rest of 
the night grouped around the bed and 
drinking the pair's health in good red 
wine, 

Among tribes on the Malabar coast 
of India in the 17th century, the 
bridegroom of high caste needed a lot 
of patience Hs bride was selected 
for him in babyhood and the marriage 
ceremony performed three ішпев- 
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N Divorce; A news flash 
reports that a matron of 
St Paul (US) has been 
granted a divorce “becausa 
her husband trained the fam- 
ily dog to bite her" A burg- 
her of Dallas (also of US) 
was sllowcd to sever matri- 
moma relations when “his 
wife consistently put rat- 
poison im lus gravy.” But 
our heart really goea out 
to a Califorman undertaker, 
whose plant was that "his 
spouse masted that he sleep 
each night m his hearse” 





once when the couple were in- 
fants, secondly, when they were about 
eight years of age, and lastly, when 
they reached puberty. 

Tbe final ceremony was a long and 
tinng affair, After it was carried out 
in the temple, everyone repared to 
{һе bridegroom's house for 15 days 
of feasting and celebration. 

The newly-married couple sat on a 
raised throne, decked out in the 
richest clothes and the prized jewel- 
lery of their families. Ench mirht the 
bride was taken back to her home by 
women appomted to guard har, 

At the end of 15 days, the couple 
were mounted on an elephant and 
marched around the neighbourhood 
io the houses of all their relations, 
who presented them with delicacies 
and threw ғсепі оп ће elephant, 

Then all aram went to the temple 
for a finel blessmp by the priests. 
Only then, at the bride's house, was 
fhe union at last consummated 

When the explorer-suthor, W. J. 
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fielding, vislted the Andaman ls- 
lands m British Indis he observed 
a wedding night custom which while 
mot нз erotic as some, was none the 
less bizarre 

This always takes place at might. 
A large fre 1s kindled and a straw 
mat spread before ıt. Then the mar- 
TlaHe vows are spoken and the bride 
and groom run of n separate direc- 
tions to hide 

A few minutes later tribesmen 
track down the bride and drag her 
back io the fire, where she is thrown 
upon the mat, The groom is next 
brought in and thrown across the 
girl He must spend an hour or so 
in this position, wecping and sob- 
bing He 1s permitted to embrace his 
bride to a certam degree—but it 1 
only after thia same rite has been 
repeated three nights m a row that 
he 3s allowed to consummate the mar- 
тїздє 

Obviously such nights sre a test 
of will power, to find out bow much 
temptation the proom ean stand. If 
he shows slgns of weakening, the 
marriage Нев аге шіһей then and 
there. 

The untying of wedding bonds, 
incidentally, symbolizes to most 
persons the way to get out of a 
marriage. With the Koryak Eskimos, 
however, its the way to gat into 
one, 

Xf a Koryak groom entera the 
nupttil chember and finds his bride 
undressed, he won't fo near her. It 
means she is ico “easy” and not the 
knd of grl whol make a faith- 
ful wife. 


Consequently, after Koryak marl- 
tal vows are taken, the brides 
fends dress ber in, a straiyht-jack~ 
et type of swt with long sleeves and 
legs, the ends of which sre tightly 
bound with tough cords, A goodly 
part of the wedding night is taken 
up with the groom’s efforts to untie 


these cords, It’s work, but It leaves 
hum satisfied that she's hard to get 


Near the opposite pole of the 
world are the Fuedians, A Fuermn 
sroom isn't Kept from his brida on 
the wedding night by either trick 
suits or willpower, He is, however, 
dragged off hus connubial couch im 
the early dawn hours by “buddies.” 
who 4055 Вил into the icy Antarctie 
waters 


After a miht of love, a bath in 
tbe Strait of Magellan is best fol- 
lowed by a few shots of penicilin 


whìch, unfortunately, ls rare im 
Tierra del Fuego, That’s why many 
s Fueman has developed pneumonia 
and died soon after his wedding 
might, 

‘This supposedly proves he wasn't 
much of a man anyway, and the 
grl is lucky tó find out m time. If 
he doesn’t die, he’s considered tourh 
enough to survive just about any- 
thing—even marriage. 

‘All of which shows that some of 
those weird weddmg nights do have 
practical reasons behind them after 
all. 
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J. W. HEMING 





TO L 


An those who loved Mary Moders 
always iost, not only the lady, 
but also all valuables which might be 
lying about. 

Mary llved in the Seventeenth 
Century; end sbe died in It too— 
swingmg at Tyburn, 

Mary had many other names as 
well as ber own—Stedman, Carleton, 
von Volway and so on. But the name 
by which she was famous was “The 
German Princess." 


"Whether Mary had aver been in 
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ND 10 LOS 


Of all the wieked women who upon mere males have worked 
their wiles, few can match the fake German Princess. 


high society m Germany is doubtful, 
although she did get about, 

She was wooed—and often tempor- 
erüy wou—hy scores of men of all 
grades of the Society of the day. 

She érled a flutter in marriage first— 
just for the experience. She picked 
on a shoemaker named Stedman, 
but he could not provide nearly 
enough cash for Mary. 

A surgeon had more money than 
the shoemaker, so she deserted the 
mender of soles for the mender of 
bodies. She and the surgcon hitched 





өш to Dover, and Mary, who dis- 
iegarded such trifles as the laws of 
bigamy, married the surgeon there. 

The shoemaker took exception io 
this pocadillo and Mary was ar- 
1ested, But she exerclsed her cherm 
on the court and was acquitted! 

Моё Шари ће way her own coun- 
tiy lad treated her, she skipped across 
to Holland, but did not prosper as 
she thought she should, so moved 
into Germany She found a nice 
miche m a Cologne "house of enter- 
tanment” At lest Mary began to 
lave in the luxurious style she craved. 

She had the tastes of an old-time 
princess, but so far she had not be- 
come one. And, up to then, she had 
given value for payment recetved. 
Yet she still wasn’t satisfied, and 
kept her eye out for bigyer came. 

It came in the shape of one of her 
cents, an extremely wealthy old 
roue, who fell hard for her and 
propossd merrlsge. 

Here wes a big chance. But when 
she left, Mary could not resist taking 
the horde of her landlady, Thts, 
added to the money given her by 
the old boy to prepare for the wed- 
ding, gave her enough money t0 
decide not to be fied to him st ell. 
She went of alone on a tour= 
through Utrecht, Amsterdam, Rotter- 
dam to Enyland again. 

Tt was nice to be home in good old 
Billingsgate and she strolled into the 
Exchange Tavern for a meal. It was 
a high-class place—overilowing with 
money in the persons of young 
dandies Mary saw opportunity 
knocking 

But as she was unaccompanied, 
fhe dandies thourht her a woman of 
loose character, Mary cried at the 
very idea and told them tearfully how 
horrid they were io insult a lady 
whose father was Henry von Volway, 
a Prince of the German Empire. 

She explained her solo appearance 


by saying she had fled the royal 
home because her father was trying 
to force her to marry the wrong man 

The tears and the tale emplied the 
dandies’ pockets. The newly-created 
"German Princess” decided that this 
Exchange Tavern, kept by a man 
named King, was a promising field 
She moved m. 

King bad a brother-in-law, John 
Carleton, who fell for Mary. He 
pleaded with her to marry him. After 
a show of maidenly mdecision, Mery 
eventually agreed, 

So she became a bisemist again. As 
the "wife" of Carleton, she thought 
the would have a better opportunity 
of finding out where he hid his neste 
ezg. 

Then some nasty suitor, who had 
been left behind, got in soma dirty 
work wlth an anonymous letter to 
Yong It said Mary was not a German 
princess, and was already married 

This caused Mary'a second appear- 
ance mm the dock, However, records 
were not very faithfully kept m those 
Чаук. Aithough she was cherged 
with bigamy again, no mention was 
made of the surgeon. Of course, 
Mery forgot to mention him, too, 

lt was claimed she was merried io 
a man named Stedman tthe shoe- 
maker). However, he was not pro~ 
duced as a witness, 

Mary thereupon aceused her “hus- 
band" (Cerleton) and "father-in-law"" 
of instizating the proceedings because 
she would not make over her "fore 
tune” to them, She swore she was 
a foreigner and asked where was the 
manare licence of her nuptials wlth 
Stedman. 

She turned her charm оп tha 
judzes, who directed the jury that 
there was nothing but heersay against 
her, and that there was no legal proof 
that she was Mrs. Stedman who hed 
borne two children. They pointed 
out sadly that if found guilty she 
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(CRUSADERS! Comer in 
Bath, Enrland, Dr. Charles 
Marsh, president of the Wes- 
tern Temperance League, 18 
reported to have sterted & 
campaign to dry up England's 
‘Who-Dun-It literature Com- 
plams Dr Marsh, "I can’t see 


why detectives m these thrill 


ers should be constantly 
drinking large quantites cf 
hard liquor, writers should 
remember that thew sleuths 
could gust as well slike their 
thirst on milk, tea, coffee end 
frurt-juices.” 





would be sentenced to denth, Mary 
turned ber eppealing eyes on the 
gory, and she was acquitted. 

‘With another story about an uncle 
who bad pven her a few thousand 
pounds to see the world, rhe got free 
borrd and lodgma from a Jandlady 
who thought she^could get some of 
the thousands—by marrying the inno- 
cent lass off to her nephsw. 

Mary chuckled up her sleeve and 
worked another httle plan At the 
right time she was gracefully anter- 
taming the nephew when « porter 
brought her а letter, saymg her 
brother had dicd and left ber a for- 
Tune. It added that her father, want- 
ing a shee of this, was on his way 
trom Germany with a man he would 
make her msrry. 

She needed somewhere to hide The 
nephew gallantly offered the use of 
bis home, and she gratefully ac- 
cepted Again she left in the dark, 
early bours with a vletim's money. 

Магу Moders may have been the 
origlnator of tha badger game, She 
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certainly practised it on a young and 
mih lawyer. She called the lawyer 
to her lodgmgs to diseuss ways and 
means of getting her “fortune” safely 
sway from her "spendthrift husband.” 
‘Then she heard the “busband” coming 
and bundled tha lawyer nte a werd- 
robe, 

The "hushand" opened the ward- 
robe, disclosing the gujity-lookmg 
mnocent, He blew off properly, 
saying he was a very jealous msn, 
but would contam himself for a 
mere hundred pounds He got it 

Thieving bad got mto Mary's blood 
She had the acawsitiveness of a mag- 
те When she saw something ske 
liked, she took xt She saw a very 
nice silver tankard in a Covent Gar- 
den tavem and that went off, So 
Фа Мау. But her charms must 
have been slipping a ВЫ, for the jury 
found her guilty She wes sentenced 
to transportation for life. 

So Mery was on the move again 
Her travels took her on « conyiet sblp 
to Jamaica She didn’t like Jamaica, 
but there were men there, and where 
there were men there was money. She 
soon had her fare back to England, 

She had a new name and she was 
now an “heiress.” This mixture of 
charm with luere never faled to get 
the mugs m. She was doing all might, 
too, until iste played a dirty trick 
on her. 

A brewer of Southwark was robbed 
of £200—-but not by Mary as she 
did not know him, that helnr the 
only reason she did not rob him 
However, he kicked up such a fuss 
that the law made a search of every 
doubtful bouse in tha district, 

One of the searchers—Lowman, the 
keeper of the Marshalsea Pnson—hsp- 
pened to see "The German Princess” 
in one of the houses, and the last 
бте Һе һай seen her was an his 
keeping am the prison, 


He took her along to the Marshal- 

















ERA Thus she made her final &ppear- 
ance at the Old Batley, m 1603. 
Mary put up a good ficht, It was 
a capita] offence to return to England 
after bem; transported for hfe. She 
tried every trick, hut she could not 
wet round the fact that here she was 
—ih » place where she shouldn't be 
She even told them sbe was preg- 
nant, byt an exammation proved that 
‘was another of her tales Agsin she 
was sentenced to death—and this 
time the sentence was noi changed 
They put her much-admired ankles 


THE WORLD AT ITS WORST. 


SUN FEELING, MINGLED Witt SOME 








DISMAY LEST YOU BE TAREN FOR A SHOPLFTER, 
WHEN, YOUR WIFE HAVING SENT YOU BACK FOR THE 
BUNDLE SHE LEFT ON THE COUNTER, YOU START To MAKE OFF 

WITH A PACKAGE THAT HAS JUST BEEN DONE DP FOR AKOER CUSTOMER 


inta shackles, but sbe made hghi of 
them. A chronicler of the tme said 
that on the day of her turnmg off 
she was “gay and brisk.” 


She pmned & picture of "hushand" 
Carleton to her sleeve, so that ha 
could bang with her, and she bowed 
regally from the cart. Outside the 
St. Sepulchre’s Church, she called z 
halt and delivered a spirited oration, 
She was "brave, dignified and charm- 
ang,” it is recorded as she took her 
lenp into the unknown 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 
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JOHH ADAM 





How n young French lawyer made a bloodless conquest of 
а proud aad indomitable race of South Amerlean Indinns. 


Wren the dynamle young French 

lawyer, Orllie Antoine Tounens, 
lahded im South America m 1558, he 
approached kingship from a new 
angle. 

He naively announced that he was 
the mysterlous “bearded white man’ 
(referred to in ancient Peruylen 
legends) who would restore the Indlan 
emplre to lts former greatness. Some- 
times a long-shot pays off; with Orllie 
it did. 

He gambled and won as far as the 
Indians were concerned; within three 
years he had ertablished himself as 
King Orllie Antoine I of Arsucen;a 
and Patagonia 

Orlle Antoine Tounens was bom 
at La Chaise, near Bordeaux, on May 
12, 1005. Hls French middle-class 
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parents persuaded bim to study law. 

But the young lawyer preferred ad. 
venture before advocacy, and at 38 
threw up his career, and satled for 
South America. 

On the trip over he completed his 
seemingly fantaste plans, Ever sinse 
the South American patriots had 
thrown off the Spanish yoke, tha 
newly-formed countries had lived in 
state of unrest, Indians still made 
white men’s llves very insecure. 

The most feared wcre the Arau- 
canians whose stronghold was among 
the Southern Andes. 

The redoubtable Orllie proposed to 
unite these turbulent tribes into ona 
vast kingdom called “New France.” 

First step in the foundation of the 
new empire was the dispatch to the 


/ 





interior of a half-caste Indian who 
“could speak Araucanizn, wlth a mess- 
‘age that ihe "white deliverer" from 
overseas had arrived In due time 
the messencer arrived back with an- 
Coura&inE news. 

Meanwhile, the future Icing was so 
sure of the ultumate success of his 
mismon that he had prepared a kind 
of French Mana Charta, and talked 
two of hus countrymen Lachaise and 
Desfontames onto joming him, 

It {s not known whether any money 
chenged hands, but Lachaise was 
offered the post of Foreign Secretary 
1n the new Jangdom and Desfontaines 
the important post of Chief of Justice. 

Grilie sent hls mierpreter ahead їо 
‘advise ona of the chiefs first contacted, 
Cinef Magnil, that he was about to 
arrive. 

Manil meanwhile had died, but his 
son, Quilapan, had been elected in 
his place and his reception waa 
favourable With strict formality, 
Оте wrote to the President of Chile 
Informing him that he was "by the 
grace of God” king of Araucania and 
Patagonia. 

The newly-made monarch of the 
Armucanisns dld not rest on his 
laurels, he immediately proclaimed 
bis Magna Charta, 

Indian messengers were sant in 
every direction to advise tribes that 
the White Liberator had arrived, and 
from every direction news eame back 
that the chiefs and thelr irlhes were 
willmg to submut to the new rular 

To consohdate his position as far 
as the governments of Chile and the 
Argentine were concerned, Orlie 
wrote to friends in France asking 
them to seek offical French recogni- 
tion of his new kingdom, 

King Orlħe Antoine I sent copies 
of royal proclamations to different 
Chilean newspapers, But the South 
American press ridiculed him and tha 
polificians repudiated him. Worse 


than that, “la belle France” rebuffed 
him. 


Disheartened but not disiflusionsd, 
the white king set out to bring Chila 
to heel and force France to assist 
hun. Foreign Sceretary Lachaise and 
Chief of Justice Desfontaines, thougn 
having their share of ambition, lackea 
the hgh voltage type which char- 
aetenscd thew monarch, When һә 
privately thundered out his warllke 
Intentions, they resumed. 

Probably the jow state of the royal 
colfers had somethmg to do with this 
because when the king engaged a 
foxy-looking half-caste Indsan—a cere 
tam Rosales—to act ag guide and ar. 
sistant, he had to Шуе him an 1.0.0 


for 50 Chilean pesos as down pay- 
ment on hus salery 

Meanwhile the kmg delivered a 
high-powered, Hitler-hke harangue, 
to chiefs on his council and within 
a few days Indian hordes began to 
arve 

Soon he had 30,000 warriors as- 
sembled. in deadly silence they 
listened to thew king’s speech in 
which he promised to make them a 
Prospeious and powerful nation, 

li went over big. Tribes from all 
over South Ameries jomed his sort 
of "United Tribes Organisation.” 

Durmg the king's triumphal tour 
of his domam, he had disastrous ser- 
vant trouble His henchman, Rosales, 
sought something substantial more for 
hus take-home pay than 10U.'s, Tha 
kang, intent of state affairs, merely 
raised the value of the 10.Ua to 
two thousand Chilean pesos. 

Backed by his army, he intended 
io force the Chilean government to 
sign a peace treaty, at the same time 
recognising him as king of Araucania 
and Patazonm; unfortunately, he 
didn't know that his enemies had 
offered a prize of 50 gold pieces to 
anyone who captured him. 

Traitorous henchman Rosales was 
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THE INSIDIOUSNESS OF SEX (1) 


We called ‘em debs, we callad ‘em dolls, we called ‘em Язрраму- 


gibbets; 


we called ‘em cliners, colled "em cutes, ond pretty littis plppets, 
we called ‘em minxes, wenches, too, ond often seemly moppets 


{who by some soucy alchemy 


poppets) , 


were sometimss turnad to 


we called ‘am steadies, called ’em belles, called ‘em Dear-Little- 
Things, 
we even colled 'em "Me Old Dutch" 
rings 
with echoes of our mdustry to com the fitting name 


to win a woo 





better informed than hus royal master 
om this move snd he cunningly at- 
ranged for Orilic’s capture by the 
Chilean police on January 16, 1862 

During transfer ta a military prison, 
the prisoner managed to send two 
letters one to the French consul and 
one to the French Charge d'Aifaires 
in Santiago In both letters he main- 
tamed the lasitımacy of his dum 10 
tbe Ахаосашап and Patagonian 
throne. 

The trra) drasged on for weeks and 
sickness and fever reduced the cap- 
tured king to a skeleton. 

He was sentenced to ten years’ im- 
prsonment, but the French author- 
ities finally wangled a medical ex- 
amination; he was declared insane and 
returned to France on а French war- 
ship in 1862. 

For the next sbe years ın Paris he 
did n great desk of journalistic worl. 

‘Again and again be wrote asking 
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Yet what the hell? 


Ah, how the” walkin 


They react just the same! 
— JAY-PAY 


for support to return and re-establish 
the “Nouvelle France” of his dreams 
Eventually his persistent representa- 
trons bore fruit, «nd the French war- 
ship, D'Entrecasteaux, landed hum on 
the Putagonian coast in 1869. 

The news of ther lungs return 
spread like wildfire through tbe 
Indian territory znd a genera) up- 
risme was planned Bitter experience 
had taught the Chilesn mihtary lcad- 
ers that something more subtle than 
military skill wes required to defeat 
the indomitable  Araucanians this 
time. 

‘The ruse was simple and spirituous 
Indian chiefs along the Chilean border 
were treated to orgies of “mosto”—s 
very heady type of junglo juice 

Meanwhile durmg tbe zbsence ot 
the chiefs and warriors, detachments 
of Chilean troops made incursions 
into the Indian territory, burnmg 
down huts and tents, and destroymg 





defenceless and bewildered natives. 

The Chileans were desperate be- 
cause the French warship which bad 
returned the whita kms remamed at 
anchor off the coast It was rumoured 
that the ship carried arms for the 


Meanwhile {һе Chileans Һай 
strengthened thor military garrisons 
and it was impossible for Orllie fo 
reach the warship. Without firearms 
it was hobcless to attack the Chileans 
зо he decided to return to France, 

Бевуз оғ Indan chiefs escorted 
ther king to the coast and, after a 
sbort stay m Buenos Aires, he re- 
turned to Paris—to arrange snother 
"propaganda bitzkrelg. 

His fantastic stories of South 
America typed hum ds a Baron Mun- 
chrusen Minor, but when it became 
known that a London banker—a cer- 
fain Jacob Michaels—wns backing tha 
scheme—the French press suddenly 
supported the exiled king of Arau- 
cama and Patagonra, 











Things got into top gear. Banker 
Jacob Michaels sold bonds like bis- 
cuits; two ships were chartered. 

Orlie was so sure that his third 
expedition would succeed that be 
had spectal copper coms struck bear- 
mg an Araucanian and Patagonian 
toat of arms. 

‘The news caused a diplomatie erup- 
tion m Chile; tbe French and British 
yovernments were asked to intervene 
and diplomatic pressure led to the 
dissolution of the king-hanker com- 
bmation. 

Disillusioned, but still insisting that 
he was the king of Araucania and 
Patagonia, Ойша returned to lus 
native province to complete lus 
mcmows, Broken hearted, he died in 
1878, aged 53. 

Shortly after, several French news- 
papers published m number of appre- 
ciative articles on the dead "king," 
prasmg him as a patriot who had 
failed to establish a new France only 
through the difference of his 
countrymen. 
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FLOODS WERE FLOODS 





ATHOL YEOMANS 


This Queensland flood, which devas! 
city and brought death and misery 


ODS DROWN TWO: TEN 
Es HOMES WRECKED 
HE veme headlines bisred it. 
“Ва'" усетей the Oldest D 
ung his newspaper, "I seen 
к: Finat drowned twenty over- 
night” He pushed his glass back 
across the bar We all smiled snidely. 
"Ws the truth’ persisted the OD. 
"Tasten" . .. he pointed euge 
er-wise to the ceting . с” 
н a pub m Busbane after the 
floods of "98. Now that was a flood. 
There was a hne scratched round the 
wall of the bar above our heads where 
tha water had been A couple of 
weeks before, the publican had been 
hanging onto the roof end watching 
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IN "93 


tated a vast area, wiped out haif a 
‘has been called our worst disaster. 


a hundred houses float by.” 

He couldn't see us grinning behlnd 
his back .. which was perhaps Just 
as well. avd Pd almost forgotten 
his yarn when I happened to come 
across some old newspapers . . 
dated February, 1393, to be exact. 

Му eye was stopped by a headline. 
Xt was just a single bne running 
across one column, m letters perhaps 
a third of an meh high .. . but tt was 

veomer im those deyr 
"Terrible Floods im Queensland," 
it sud. For me personally, the Old- 
est Drinker's stocks soared 

As a matter of fact, after Y had read 
fhe whole story I decided that the 
Oldest Drinker would have heen 


nsarer the truth if he'd said that in 
his flood 80 or 100 had drowned and 
2,000 houses had been washed away. 

И started in January, 1883, with 
steady rain for weeks over the Bris- 
bene watershed—drenching, Tiver- 
fillng ram that cama down the moun- 
tains to the west of the city. 

At Ipswich, 23 miles west from 
Brisbane. the water also rose quickly 
and steady. On February % busi- 
messmen began shifting their stock 
out of waterfront warehouses. 

By next day, falls of 20 mches m 
2i houra had been reported. Tha 
river in Ipswich was running a 
benke; the exodus began m earnest 
—not only merchants moving their 
stock, but families shifting furniture, 
livestock and themselves. Raul traf- 
fic to Brisbane was balted as the 
river burst out of tis bed and swamp- 
ed the country roundabouts. 

By Friday, February 6, the clty was 
completely cut off when the water 
тозе over the telegraph wires. 

By Monday, the river was up io 
the Bremer bridge m Ipswich—a clear 
rise ої 80 feet Houses, shops and 
munlelpal buildings were submerged 
or washed away 

Light and heat were cut off when 
the gasworks went under. Trains 
were halted at Redbank {near Bris- 
bane) and tha passengers left stranded 
there without much food or water 

Rescue parties were thrown to- 
gether as the first victims of the 
Mounting waters were trapped in 
trees, on isolated hills end on Boat- 
mg houæs. 

On Tuesday, news eame through 
from Maryborough, some hundreds or 
so miles to the north Thirty had 
been drowned, the main bridge over 
the river—the Lammgton Bridge—had 
been swept away. 

Other reporis—later _confirmed— 
were that the water at Gympie was 
98 feet above normal; and that 


Goodna, a town between Ipswich and 
Brisbane, was completely submerged, 

The death tally in Ipswich stood nt 
23 It rose when a man and a woman 
ш а Бозі, struggling for the safety of 
higher ground, were whirled on and 
never seen again. 

The Governor of Queensland ar- 
rived at lpswich, trylng to get 
through to Brisbane He seemed to 
bieak the hoodoo. 

At last, the water began to ehb— 
inch by inch, foot by foot, leaving 
its pathetic jetsam seatlered down the 
hills towards the river ~ timber, 
clotting, dead animals, household 
furniture—end other more gruesome 
remnants. 

On Wednesday, Ipswich was taking 
stock of what it had left, 

Eorly m the morning, the Governor 
left by rail trofley, with = hendfut 
of men, to try to break through to 
Brisbane The party got as far as 
Indoorapilly; but there the bridge 
wes destroyed. The hoodoo was back. 

Meanwhile, news was filtering out 
from Brisbane through Toowoomba. 
Reports said that the Victoria Bridge, 
a massive affar which joined the 
North side of the clty with the South, 
was washed away. There had been 
35 feet of water in Stanley Street, 
then one of the main shopping cen- 
tres. Two other railway bridges had 
been destroyed. 

The Governor and his party finally 
reached Brisbane. The sight was 
worse than they had feared, Tha 
suburbs were littered wlth the wrack- 
age of hundreds of homes. 

Officlal reports began to link up 
the story on Thursday, February 9 

The railway bridge at Indoorapilly 
(Brisbane) had gone. On Saturday, 
wreckage and rubbish had piled up 
against the almost submerged spans 
and H. C. Stanley, Chief Engineer of 
the Reilwavs. ordered a loaded train 
onto the bridge, where tha expansion 
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цн! Hurry! Hurry, all 
tourists Hawaii-bound 
It’s later than you think. Ac- 
cording to U.S. scientists, 
the Hawsiian Islands are 
slowly enkmy mio the ocean 
and will eventually be drown- 
єй beneath the waves. Sun- 
bakers at Wailuki will there- 
fore take due precautions and 
keep a weather-eye ороп. 
(NB-—Scientists Dietz and 
Menzrd estimate that ihe 
populace of Hawaii have only 
a mere 60 millon years to 
prepare for the worst.) 


——— ÀÀ 


rollars were wedged. He mught have 
saved his ime. 

‘At 6 am on Monday the first span 
went, followed quickly by the others. 
Stanley and bir assistants had stood 
wordlesaly on the bank, unhceding the 
cascading rain. A newspaper reporter 
sad the Engineer “seemed to feel the 
Yoss very much. One of the monu- 
ments to his work had gone.” (A 
masterpiece of understatement} 

All day Saturday—and the days 
after that—in Brisbane rescue squads 
had picked up dozens of people from 
trees, houses and wreckage floating 
in the water, 

But the leve! siill rose, aventually 
flooding the main central section of 
the city, 

On Monday morning, the water 
spread, brown and turbulent, like a 
shoreless lake. Houses went flootmg 
by down the пмег. They crashed 
against tha Victoria Bridge The 
baulked wreckage here grew — & 
tangle of grinding, muddy dead am- 
mals, fowlhouses, rubbish, houses. 

"That Monday the strain touched 
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breaking point. The bridge gave way 
and dropped io the river beneath. 

Yet—a mmor miracle, 4 must have 
scemed—on that same Monday evan- 
mg, the waters started to recede. In 
some sechons of the town three- 
quarters of fhe houses and busmess 
buildings were gone, One speculator 
who owned 2 houses wos left with 
four. 

But more was to come, 

Looters took advantage of the de- 
struction. They were soon pillaging 
houses and shops. Police moved fast 
Volunteers (tough young men who 
shot first and asked questiona after- 
ward) were sworn in to fight the 
pushes 

‘The bodies of severa] looters were 
added io the geowmg death hst. 

Homeless citizens were hving and 
sleepmg in troes, m roofless houses, 
under stacks of timber. 

Qn Friday, the water was nearly 
back io normal The town looked as 
thouch Nature bad anticipated the 
atomic bomb , . . beaten, wrecked, 
littered with rubbish, struggling to 
1is fect to salvage what 3& could. 

‘A cargo steamer and a hulk were 
Ligh and éry on fhe lawns of the 
Bun. Gardena Thay were in good 
company—a naval gunbont was there 
a3 well. 

Railway stittons were wrecked, 
ines torn up and rofimg stock ruined. 
(Present-day train travellers wil 
please restrain vulgar belly-laughs at 
a newspaper report that at one place 
the railway refreshment rooms were 
"sn @ pitlable plight”) 

Health authorities were busy disin- 
fecting buildmys and streets with a 
preparation that must have been 
genuine overproof A man unload- 
ing casks of thls from à barge spilt 
some on his trousers. Tt burned 
through the cloth and rotted bis shoe 
leather; but before it had tme to 
burn the flesh from hss bones he bad 





Jumped into the river. 

Brisbane cemetery seemed to have 
bern mvaded by body-snatchers, 
Tombstones were scattered like 
cards over a fable. Coffins had been 
washed out of the ground, and the 
remains ‘of their oceupants left lym 
in the mud m their mouldered 
shrou 

Not surprisingly, garbage dump- 
3ag sfaried under offical supervision, 
dor weeks after, a simng of laden 
barges bore the wreckage of a сиу 
out to sea, 

As for the dead, a ful} count was 
never completed. Whole families had 
disappeared. Some were traced 
months after, either alve or buried 
in a flood-made grave of silt Many 
more were never scen agem 

And even that was not finis. 

On February М, the water rose to 
with 18 feet of the previous level; 
but hte damage was caused on this 
occasion (There was little remaining 
to be damaged ) The water once more 


returned to 115 old channels . , . Bris- 
bane had been saved . . but only 
just. 


City authorities announced that they. 
mtended to mark the height of the 
food with tablets, but 1¢ 1s doubtful 
whether the promise was ever ful- 

Пей... which is a pity, because 
the “Sydney Morning Herald" pro- 
Phetically said: 

“People will begin to argue 
about the height of the 1/93 flood, 
then they wil beem to forget; 
and, as years go by, a new penera- 
tion will arse which wil simply 
Tefard it as a silly tale of their 
fathers,” 

But rf the politicians forgot too soon, 
one who was pot a politician did ther 
10h for them A pubhcan who bad 
his hotel on high ground scratched 
peer n the wall of the bar, well 
sbove the drinkers’ heads, to 
ihe limit of fhe water. — ' EE" 
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Do Colours Look Different When 
You're Lying Down? 

You'd be surprised. Try matching 
a series of colour when you are stand- 
ing upright on your feet and then try 
to match the same colours when you 
are lymg on your side After you've 
Inspected the resulting confusion, con- 
sult Dr, J. N- Aldington., In the 
British scence journal, "Nature," Dr. 
Aldington explains that when you ate 
standing upright on your feet, both 
your eyes sce colours in about the 
seme way When you are lymg flat 
on your back, the colour vision of 
both your eyes is alike, also But if 
you lie on one side, the lower eye 
is more sensitive to red than is the 
one on top The upper eye is more 
sensitive to blue Yf you turn over, 
the colour sensitivities of the two 
eyes are reversed, 

How Can You Best Live to a Ripe 
Old Age? 

Easy! Just pick a long-lived mother 
"This advice 13 based on findings te- 
ported by Dr E Jalavısto, of the 
Umversity of Helsinki (Finland). 
After studying the data of 18,000 cases. 
Dr Jalavisto seems to wipe off 
father's hfe span as a more or less 
tots] loss Declares the doetor "The 
lenrth of life of fathers does not 
significantly merease the hfe spen cf 
daughters and, even m sons, is less 
than that of the mother’s longevity. 
However, father's age when children 
are bon does not have any effect on 
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his offsprmz's expectation of life, On 
the other hand, babies born when the 
mother's ave is high have a shorter 
life than those of young mothers.” 
Can Insanity Be Faked? 

"Well, it all seems to depend on the 
persons you encounter The Britisa 
medical journal, “The Lancet,” de- 
clares that, while it isn't so hard to 
fake the symptoms of a psychosis, at's 
terrible to ketp up the pretence day 
after day As a matter of fact, you 
could easily drive yourself mad by 
trymy to do so, As a case history, 
"The Lancet! quotes a man Who 
"made a pretence at hanging himself"; 
“sat motionless for Tong periods in 
the same position’, “talked aloud to 
himself"; “wrote silly letters” aud 
“complamed that people talked sbout 
him" After three weeks, however. 
Abe poseur broke down and wailed 
that it was all à mistake Con his part). 
He had (he revealed) put on the act 
io escape arrest for theft 

As a matter of fact, if all asylums 
were like Broadmoor (the English 
istitution for the crimmally insane), 
one could quite understand people 
faking lunacy, Conditions are so good 
that at has the lowest death rote in 
the world A big proportion of its 
inmates sre over 75 years of afte One 
recent'y made £50,000 m speculation 
on the stock exchange, another 
escaped but soon returned voluntarily 
because he “couldn't stand the mad- 
ness out there.” 








HITTING THE 


— 






—SURF STYLE 


So she's going bundling in a lood of hoy, eh? 









Mr Well, maybe not quita that, 
ut she's giving a vivid. (ond, may we say, a very necessary imitation, anyway), 
As o matter of fact, she's la belle Franca s equally lo belle Renee Bogin and 
(аз the econamical French ore short on the bothing-box idea) she's seeking sali- 


tude ta suit herself appropriotely for the surf, All she needs 15 с quiet spot and 
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Well, she's found it ond she's right into action — Shaes first, of course . ond 
thot circlet round her ankle . when We were chewing chunks out of our 
dummies, they used to coll ‘em “Jozz Gorters’’ . maybe, they coll them thot 
still. . But why bather osking questions, Renee's getting down to really serious 
business, ond we're prepored ta be seruus obout it, toa. (Note for Foshion 
Addicts: Observe how Renee cunningly combines street wear with swim wear.) 
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And now, all's set ond she's toking the plunge Watch yourselves, you luck 
MME ТАПА Т ТОНИ ЕНТІГЕ ПС ТОМ АТАТЫН Е 
oppeoronces, we wish we were in those waves olace ed h 
minded (and open-ormed} about it (Pastscript and іп case you're плей 
to get funny ideas, these shats were taken by phatagropher Betty т ) 
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Tha law js tangible evidenca of man’s superiority as a 
thinking animal; but these mad trials make you doubt tt, 


WHEN 
THE 
LAW'S 
A 
“HASS’ 


JRICARDO CARAPALLESE, lim 
international soccer star, sat 
down with his family to enjoy a 
chicken lunch, Shortly afterwards 
they all developed food poisoning— 
and Ricardo's team, Torino FC, lost 
sn important match because he was 
unable to play. Now the club is su- 
mg the poulterer who supphed the 
chicken. 

This сазе has—as at writing—not 
heen heard, but if the club and 
Ricardo win the action, it will by 
то means be the strangest circuni- 
stances under which damages have 
been awarded, 

But this is only the least of it. 

Babies, chimpanzees, pigs, insects 
and even statues heve all at soma 
time or other sued someone or hava 
been sued. 
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The most recent case of this kunt 
was when judgment was even m tha 
USA, in favour of an unborn child 
whose mother had been burt in a fall 

A six-month-old child who had 
been spanked by a baby-sitter was 
awarded £2,500 damages by a Wash- 


ington court last year. Her parents 
contesled that they had not уеп 
the beby-sitter permission to chastise 
the child In any wav. 

Not so successful was the claim of 
the morose moppet wha filed a law 
sult against a man who had falled to 
kiss her. The incident took place at 
a party where the complainant said 
that the man had kissed all the other 
women present except her—"thus 
casting a serious imputation on her 
charms and her character.” Unfar- 
tunately for her tha court thougut 











unworthy of serious consideration. 
Tn Amarica anything can happen 
and some fantastic lawsults bava been 
brought before Justices ia the States. 
One of these recently arose from the 
complaint of a man who said he had 
mot had sufficient ice cream in a 
cone that he had bought. 

The ice cream vendor took hun to 
court for disorderly conduct—ond he 
was fined £2/10/-. Then it was the 
buyers turn He claimed that his 
reputation had suffered because of 
the schon brought against him, and 
the worry mvolved had brought shout, 
a recurrence of heart trouble. 

He was not content with a mere 
#2/10/-. He sued for £6,800, plus 
another £900 for mental anxiely 
brought about by riding m a police 
cer, medical expenses and loss of 
income. 

In Hollywood the film, "The Em- 
peror Waltz" storrig Bing Crosby, 
brought about an action of an un- 
usual kind. Mrs. Florence Peschel, 
owner of a beauty salon, alleged that 
she had lost the affections of her fox 
terrler after he had been “co-starred” 
as Bing’s pet in the film. 

She told tha court that the dog 
was the only companion she had ani 
estimated hls loss was worth £44,450 
to her. 

On the other end of the financlal 
seale is the case of the Egyptan 
policeman who was awarded 2 half 
penny damages against the authorities 
whom he sued for ordering lim to 
Shave off lus moustache They sad 
that ıt was the cause of many trafie 
Jams in Cairo because women drivers 
became so fasemated with It. 

Unusual as these cades are, they 
are commonplace compared wlth 
some old-time lawsuits 

The famous statue of Venus de 
Milo, for example, was once sent t3 
prison—at Mannheim, Germany, in 
1853—for nudity 

Fieak trials such as the one men- 


tionsd were sven mere common io 
the Middle Ares, when all kinds of 
animals and insects ware solemnly 
tried before & judge and jury This 
Баа lts roots in tha laws of the Old 
Testament, Animals or insects were 
always defended by an advocate, and 
the whole buriness of justice (whieh 
usually meant execution for the poor 
creatures) was carried through with 
great ceremony and detar). 

This practice was particularly pre- 
valent ın France, where records show 
that 92 actlons against anumals from 
1120 to 1740 were exccuted—the last 
anlmal to undergo trial being a cow. 

Probably the most famous of thesa 
emimal cases war that at St. Julien, 
іп 1587, when weevils which had been 
damaymg vineyards were sued. A 
Proclamation was issued but, appar- 
ently, the insects sensed that trouble 
was afoot, for they disappeared from 
the district, Forty years later their 
descendants came back to the vinee 
yerds—snd, they, too, were brought 
to rial. This ended in their favour, 
and they were given an acre of land 
im which to carry on their ectivitles! 

Tt was also a French court whica 
found a sow guilty of murder after 
a fatal attack on a child The sow 
Was dressed in women's clothmg and 
hanged from a gallows 

A lawyer briefed to defend a colony 
of ants which were imhabitmg a 
Brazilian monastery was able to prova 
that the insects had occupied the site 
before ihe monastery had been built, 
The ants’ right to the site was recoge 
nised by the court, bui, as it was 
inconvanlent to move the monuslery, 
ihe ants were fold to remova their 
home to an adjoining field! 

But what must have produced the 
most ridiculous spectacle in the his- 
tory of the law was the trial of ^ 
chimpanzee at South Bend, Indisna, 
for breaking a “No Smoking” rule. 
The chimp stood solemnly in the dock 
while lawyers argued over his age! 
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LAY-BY . 


A burgher—f-foot tall, weigbmg 
200 lbs—recentiy rumbled into 8 
Bronx (New York) toy shop and 
handed to  iT-ycers-old salesman, 
John Lupo, two dollars as a deposit 
on a child’s bieycle This financial 
deal accomphshed, Superman Jor, 
produced a pisiol, prodded Mr. Lupo 
in the ribs, end bade him tinkle the 
cach register However, both Mr. 
Lupo and his assailant wera too busy 
to note the shop’s proprietor tip-toe 
up from the rear and briskly bash 
the bemused bandit on the skull with 
a screw-driver  Justly incensed, the 
gunman promptly lucked Mr Lupo 
and his boss downstairs In the ves- 
tubule, tha pair chanced io over-run 
the propretor’s son, Bill ull, natur- 
ally raised the conventional scream. 
of "Help! Murder!  Per-leece!” 
Leapmg limbs of the law arrived 
chamos-wise on the scene . , to0 
latet! The bravo had vamshed, but 
behind him remamed his pistol, his 
eye-glasses and two dollars m cash 
As at wnting, he has not returned 
to collect hus property “And ıt 
wouldn't do him any good if he dtd,” 
Mr Lupo has announced. "He'll get 
no two dollar refund here!" 


THE NEW LOOK 


Gendarmes of Omaha (U S.)—so we 
hear—have voted to change therr offi- 
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cial necktie colour from black fo 
powder blue. (Voting. 138 for; 2T 
aganst) Mcanwhile—as if to under- 
Тізе ther disapproval—gendarmes in 
Salt Lake City put the heavy hand 
on an auto addict whose heence plate 
was painted a vivid rambow hue 
Pleaded the criminal] meffectively. "1 
know it's the wrong colour, but 1 
wanted xt to tona m with my car's 
duco” 


FOREWARNED . 

In South Afrita, Nicholas Goetz, 
nattily attired im tuxedo and the 
etceteras, dashed intenily mto a 
police station and plunked an over- 
might bar on the charge room table. 
"Ei, wottthehell’s this?” wailed the 
sergeant m charge plaintively “Но, 
just my pyjamas, shaving Hear and 
what noti” retorted Mr. Goetz non- 
chalantly. “I'm off to a stag party, 
if everything works out as it should, 
TI certainly be seeing you in a few 
hours.” 


MISTAKEN IDENTITY . . . 

A professor at the University of 
Kansas reports that he recently passed 
out to his crimmolory class 15 photo- 
graphs for the purpose of having them 
select the criminal and non-crimmal 
types. He swears that 0 per cent of 
the students chose chef G-Man J. 
Edgar Hoover's portrait as that of a 
criminal 

















PHE Hoodvound taller sat high іш 

the upper branches of a tall red- _ 
zum Below him there swirled the 
rushing waters of the flood, and ae, 
for as he could see the land was a 
white blankel of water. 

Nothing stirred out there Nothmg 
lived, save the coolibahs that waved 
ther tops on the waters surface 

The fuller looked up mto the 
branches above him and felt happier 
The food was still rising, but ft 
would never rise to the height of this 
big gum. He was safe here, He had 
enough food in the pack to last him 
а day or two. He could walt here 
until the water fell, Then he would 
move east to the railroad and to free- 
dom. The trooper would never sus- 
pect he had come thus way; straignt 
ito the path of the flood. 

The killer had escaped early that 
morning when the trooper had him 
halfway to town His crime wus 
murder, and he'd taken the gamble 
and slugged the trooper and made 
good his escape The flood had helped 
him; covering his tracks and no doubt 
leading the search to the dry range 
country to the west. 

Now he settled himself more com- 
fortably into the fork of the gum, as 
dusk darkened the watery world 








WAL WATKINS 


HE WAS A KILLER BUT HE FEARED 
THIS SMALL FURRY CREATURE 
THAT SHARED HIS REFUGE 





NATIONAL FITNESS 
inxes — mad, demure or 
en fa 

seldom fail to get thei: 
o flirt of skirt; a shapely [ed 
the insidious glance all 
fovours beg 
which entropped wol 
whoofs of Ed a 


сап only flee by ': 
mold у "spending 

ond even if her 

the 


glamour fails, 
wench need not bi 
Nec urst into 
mony a minx hos otti 

Z2 ained her 


mercly by shirking her bath- 
room bends" er beth 


— JAY-PAY 


Some strange feeling made him 

up sgam And when he did, he т 
Straight into the hard black eyes of 
эп enormous grey rat 

The rat was crouched on the next 
branch up; some three feet above the 
killer's head. He was sopping wet 
Es tbe flood ordeal and his sides 

'e cavernous froi 

и m long hours of 

A shudder ran through the killer. 
А rat! Alweys, he Imd hated rats 
Ever since that terrible miht when 
he was à baby. He didn't remember 
the incident, but they'd told him of 
it, and there had always been the sear 
He lifted his hend now and touched 
the tiny furrow on his cheek And 
be shuddered again The rat had 
bitten him while he slept in his cot 
that might, and he'd carried that gub- 
рош dread of them ever since, 

low the rat moved two slow ho; 

along the branch to Lit its nose to 
wards the man and snuff. 

The killer’s hand moved to 
and he drew his big sheath ar 
welted His eyes stayed glued on the 
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Tat. He wanted to more it; 
eyes would not leave it, н pue 
Uo шот the knife, then hesiteted. 
o! He might miss and lose the knife 
He stood up m the fork and reached 
Upwards. But the rat moved further 
down the branch and sat staring. 
The killer re-sheathed the knife 
What the devil sort of & man was 
he, anyway? Frightened of a rat! 
He deliberately turned his eyes 
away and looked out across the now 
darkening water, But his ‘thoughts 
were still with the ret, wondering if 
it hed come down and was now on 
his branch, Wondermg if now it 
‘wasn't sitting behind his head wait- 
шш to drive its teeth into his face 
He looked back quick to the branch 
above him The rat was gone. 
Wildly, the man looked about the 
branches, With a start, he turned his 
hend and looked behind him, No, the 
monster was ропе, у 


He tried to relax; telling himself 
that the thing was just another flood 
viet, and that he was now вуду 
down ım the trunk of the tree pome- 
where But all the while, the un- 
easiness was there The feeling that 
the ret wes watching him, > 

The darkness deepene: 
man's nerves. tiyhtened Sd eM 
about at the mess of leaves and 
branches. But he saw only darkness, 
and odd shspes that took the shapes 
of enormous rats, He took wax 
matches from his põcket and struck 
one. And the momant it flared, he 
saw the rat It wus sitting stratglit 
down the branch, some three feet 
below lus feet. It was motionless, 
starng at the yellow flare, 


The killer curscd loud! 

bed out his knife ate A un 
youl” he snarled. “I'll shut those 
staring eyes o' yours for keeps! He 
started slong the branch with the 
knife ready to slush. But the rat 
turned and ran back to the fork and 
















up on to the branch above. 
‘en the wax match went out, and 
man crawled back to the fork 
sat cursing the calm nerve of 
rat and the jaded nerves of hım- 


Fifty feet below him, he heard the 
ling floodwaters And he thought 
leaving that tree and finding an- 
her one But no. It was too dark 
he wasn’t a strong swimmer No, 
must stay here, 
He felt the food pack on lus lep 
‘and thought of throwms it sway 
That wes what attracted the thing no 
doubt, the smell of the damper But 
no, it was hus only food, end it had 
fo last him till he reached the rad- 
road. He shivered and jumped a 
wind rustled the leaves about him, 
Later, when his nerves were acream- 
mg at him, he struck snother metch. 
And there, in the same place sain, 
was the rat Back on his branch be- 
low his feet 

The killer blew out the match and 
reached out to a saping shoot, He 
tore nt it until it came away m his 
band. It was long end powerful He 
bolaneed ıt ın his Jap end struck an- 
other match. And when the rat still 
gazed at him with unwavering black 
eyes, he took the sapling im his right 
band and held the match їп his left. 

He measured the rat off and struck 
with a hard swishmy blow. The 
match went out as he struck He 
heard the smack of the stick, then 
the short squeal of the ret; then 
silence, He waited Had he killed 10? 
lt so, why hadn't he heard it plop 
m the water? Perhaps he had only 
injured it and made it mors savage? 
Не sat fighting his doubts for a 
while. Then he struek another match, 
and es he did he fumbled the box 
and it shpped from his trembling 
fingers and fell down mito the flood 
below 

He cursed loudly, No matches to 
light & fire with now. No way of 




















cooking a decent meal or making à 
cup of tea. He yawned suddenly and 
felt moze tired than ever before. His 
run to-day had been a long one, and 
he craved siecp. He put the food 
pack behind him in the fork and let 
himself relax ageinst it, Onee or 
twice, he started as leaves and twigs 
moved m the wind, But his eyes 
grew heavier. His thourhts centred 
on rais This ret that had watched 
him, and the rat long ayo that had 
bitten his face. Was this big #rey rat 
stil here? Was he etill watching? 
The questions were framing and re~ 
framing thempelves in hus mind. But 
he wes tited—too tired ta care. And 
then his tight nerves relaxed. And 
the murderer slept. 

Не was a baby sgain, and thmzs 
like murder were unknown to hw 
innocent mind He was in his cot and 
there was a big grey rat perched пп 
the rail starmg down at him with 
unwavering cyes of black Then the 
rat was coming down to him; its 
clawed feet pluckmg ot the blanket 
as it camo Then it was at his face, 
end he was serearung in terror end 
beating st the attacker with tiny 
hands. 

And the ret was screaming m rege 
and driving its cruel fangs deeper 
‘and deepar into his face, And the 
harder he beat at jt, the deeper went 
the tecth. And there wes nothing he 
could do but sercam end scream. 

‘He awoke as the rushing air stifled 
his seams He wes falling. There 
was perspiration pouring from him 
and his face was contorted in terror. 
Then the branch smashed up at him 
and belted him into unconsciousness 

as he fell on down into the water. 

Back on the hich branch, the gaunt 
grey rat stared mto the darkness and 
wondered momentarily st the crazy 
antics of man. Then be lifted his nose 
and wrigeled the tip of 1t. He went 
casually down the branch to the food 
pack. 
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«PAUL WARREN GRAHAM 


Fave VIVES was, in the 
Opinion of many, a genius. Un- 
fortunately he spoke Ins natural 
language badly, a faet that prevented 
his ever bemz accepted by the ellte 
of that old city where this tale 1s set, 
Every time he opened his mouth, 
they were reminded that his first years 
had been spent in Spanish gutters. 

An American tourist had tuken a 
Mkmg to a swaggering, ten-year-old 
urchin and had taken lim across an 
ocean to clean him up and sive him 
an education, But hfe might һауе 
heen easier for the Enrique of 20 
years later, if Ins benefactor han 
thought lt necessary to have hum 
tutored in the niceties of Spanish 
diction, 

But now, lei’s join that adult En- 
nique, walking briskly along a nar- 
row, dusty street in a city long for~ 
gotten by the powers in Spain, but 
more Spanish than Madrid itself, 

He reached a cafe, paused briefly 
ta comb thick halr back with hia 
fingers, then plunged in through the 


` 
-POINTED A CHANGING 

Hi8 IDEAE WERE GOOD SUT THEY PIN. 

‘WAY WHICH THE NOBLES OF OLD SPAIN SAW WAS DANGEROUS 


door. Miguel de Falla was waiting 
or him at a table. PU 

ühis is for you, my boy,” said de 
Falla soberly, holding out a long 
añicial envelope. 

Infected by his tone and mane 
Enrique took it without comment and 
studied the coloured E ДЕ oe 

ei it open. He did not speal 
Eun: Р tter twie 

4 he whispered, in a chuked 
voce, "Why? Why? 

De Falla reminded him, "You came 
here to build an hotel and you re- 
mained о сату out other commis. 
sions, Now you'll go off with a nice 
bonus and references that will assura 
you future elsewhere.” Е 

"Bonus!" stammered Enrique, У "Re- 
ferences! I-was going to rebuild a 
ES 

"Pm afiaid you'll have lo be satis- 
fled with the changes you've made, 
murmured de Falla, looking em- 
barrassed. Е 

"Pve changed nothing,” Enrique 





As She-Is-Spoke Department: Seems that the High Art of 
Advertisiny 1s flaring to more brilhant (and more bizarre) heights 


under the influence of the Mystic East. 


At least, an Onentel 


newspaper (ame and country withheld for deep considerations 
of mternstional &mity) has just assued the following unsolicited 
testimoni] to itself: "The news of Enelish we tell the latest, 


wnt in perfect style and the most earliest 


Do a murder get 


commit, we hear and tell of 1t, Do a mighty chef die, we publish 
1t m borders of somber Stalf has cach one been to college and 
writ like the Kipling and the Dickens. We circulate every town 
and extortionate not for advertisements, Buy itl" 





jerked out viciously, "І thought 4 

had but really I've only put a gloss 

over some of the decay and the rot- 
tenness” 

A water interrupted them, putting 

drinks on the table, 

"Won't you tell me who's behind 

this?” asked the young architect. 

"No one person—the community." 

"Not you though?" 

De Falla hesitated for a moment, 
then said slowly, "Yes, I agree with 
the others.” 

For Enrique this was perhaps the 
worst shock of all. He hked old de 
Falla and had considered him his 
only real fnend there His face 
changed colour and he got up, unable 
fo say anything And he lurebed off 
towards the door lke a man m a 
daze 

Ouiside, Enrique walked for a long 
üme under the ioo hot sun, trymz 
ta work it out. 

It was mid-afternoon when hs 
headed back towards the hotel he had 
desiened and m which be had his 
spartments. It sat on the crest of a 
small hil—a ax-stomed cylinder of 
baleonied concrete approached һу а 
broad stretch of new road On either 

side of thas approach, set back behind 
rows of young trees, were apartment 
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buildings also born from hus drawing 
board 

Enridue became aware of quick feet 
tapping on fhe pavement behind him 

Then thero wss a girl's voe calling 

hs name He stopped, curious, and 

waited for her 

Tt was de Falla’s daughter, Juana, 2 

usually catefally chaperoned beauty 
whom he had often seen, but seldom 
spoken to During hie visits to her 
sfather, she sometimes lingered, listen- 
1пЕ 0 the conversation, but never 
entering into it 

"I've got to talk to you,” she said 

Enrique snapped roughly, “Do you 
want to haye me shot? Im in enough 
trouble as it 1s” z 

"Thats what I went to talk about 
Thera are a few things you should 
know” 

Enrique found lumselt smiling, bur 
he insisted, "Look younyster—some- 
опе is sure to see us before Jong and 
that would be as unpleasant fer you 
as for me" 

She seemed to ponder then looked 
nervously around befors saying, "Alt 
night; Tl come to you at the hotel 
about two in the morning.” 

"Do that,” snd Enrique, trying not 
to grin, He knew that she would. Ба 
safely tucked in bed at that hour— 





that even though she seemed to have 
eseaped her father’s servants now, 
shed have no chance of dong that 
at night, 

She squeezed his arm gratefully and 
тап back in the rection from which 
she had come. 9 

Reaching the hotel, Enrique went 
immediately to the top floor—the floor 
that was taken up by "The Tavern.” 
Felipe. the hend water cama over 
and sat down with him, There was 
no one else in the place. 

"Vou won't have me far a customer 
much loner,” Enrique mformed him 

"I know, but you'll get, on all 
might” 

T can’t understand if, Felipe, Why 
could they have decided so suddenly?” 

You have too many ideas,” rephed 
the waiter, accepting a cigarette, 
"You made certan suggestions about 
bringmg m American harbour en- 
gineers and other experts” 

Enmque hurried to protest, "But 
they were only casually made хе- 
ша» 

Felipe said, "Wait Yl bring some- 
thing © атак” When he returned 
with glasses end a bottle, he went 
on, “А ытай group of landowners 
luke de Falla run this colony, and will 
continue to do so just as long as we 
have a feudal economy." 

“But they'll be made richer if this 
hecomes a port arem" 

Perhaps But there'll be new rich 
men too, power will spread into mere 
hands, When they hired you first. 
they thought they could build a few 
new buildings without endaugering & 
way of life that sulted them,” 

Someone came in—another customer 
—and Felipe rose burriedly, leaving 
Enrique alone. 

Ennique’s gaze wandered around the 
walls of "The Tavern” Even in this 
modern building, tba decor glorified 
a long gone period 

Twelve feet of curving wall was 


recessed as a fireplace. But sn that 
climate, no fire would ever be needed. 
So, instead, a ber had been built in 
where flames would never Lek, Over 
this was emblazoned the city’s coat 
of erms, bright in blue and rust and 
silver 

Renners hung bigh up, making « 
brave, bright contrast to the drah 
hue of osken beams. : 

And between the huge windows 
were helmets amd cturasses, polished 
lovingly, and rows of pikes and hal- 
berds, ther blades catching the light 
and shimmering. 

"Senor Vives, I beheve,” sad a 
voice at his elbow, The speaker was 

tall, pale young man. 
хар аше Чак he liked him. 
He sad, "Yes" i 

"I am Francisco Ramos de Mudarra,” 
sad the stranger pompously, "Surely 
you've beard of me.” i 

Enrique chuckled dryly, “I don't 
move m society clreles; as you'll ob- 
serve, 1 don’t pronounce my words 
very well.” 

De Ramos said, “Nor do you respect 
Sur customs very much,” 

Enrique stifened and pad atten- 
ton "What do you mean by that?” 
he demanded roughly. 

"Meetings with unmarried women 
of family requie tha presence «f 
proper—er—compamions. I’m referring. 
of course to my fiancee, Juana de 
Falla.” 

‘There war no pot in denying it 
Enrique thought quickly and led, 
"She wanted to say good-bye; you 
needn't worry about It,” He pointed 
at a chaw 

But the tall man shook his head. 
Just keep away from her that’s all” 

And he was gone, striding stiffly out 

Féhpe camc back aud sat down 
agan 

That mght, as he wondered whether 
Juana de Falla would come, Énriqua 
Vives became more end morae un- 
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easy, For & while he ateod on his 
balcony, smoking and watchmg the 
lights of the town fick out one by 
one, 

Then, restless, ha went mside and 
sat down with a book. He must hava 
dozed, ior she was inside the aparte 
ment before he realised it, 

Enrique felt ın his pocket for the 
key to "The Tavern,” which he had 
borrowed from Felipe "Then he went 
to her, smiling doubtfully, 

оц are a litle fooi,” he said, but 
he was glad that she had come, Ha 
told her where they were gomg and 
Jed the way out and up the stars, 

They bumped sometimes against 
tables and chars before he managed 
to usht one of the lamps near the 
bar "I don't think this'll show to 
anyone below," he hoped aloud. 
They sat down, facing each other 
across a table, 

She asked, "Why did you come here 
in the first place—io this colony, I 








ARCHIBALD THE MONUMENT 
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mean?" 

"Perhaps" said Enrique hesitat- 
ingly, "I came because I've remamed 
а Зрашага." 

She whupered, "This ssn't Spam— 
Enrique—only the names are Spanish. 
Thus 1s Just a freak outpost where a 
few families hold thew places by 
keepmg ancient memories clive.” 

"Туе started to get that idea” he 
mimned, touched by her confidence 

"Because if we didn't" she con- 
tinued, “people might forget to bow 
io the de Fallas and the de Morales 
and the rest of them," 

"And the de Mudarras,” added En- 
nique, remembering the tall man whn 
had challenged him, 

"What do you know of Francisco 
de Mudarra?" she wanted to know, 

"I met hmm this afternoon." 

He went around the table and sat 
down beside her. 

‘Father brought him here to marry 
me,” said Juana 







































"You wouldn't have had any say in 

iat," decided Enrique. 

"When he wanted sn architect, he 
brought m the best. When be wanted 
a husband for me, he found one with 


"Where do I fit in?" asked Enrique. 

“I used your name. That's why 
father's letting them throw you out.” 
"How?" 
"It I tell you a bit more about de 
Mndarra, at will help, He's an op. 
portunist who has nothing except his 
very pretty birth certificate, He's 
Ingratiated hmmselt with a number of 
the big men and promised them that 
he'd try and persuade father to act 
against you.” 

‘Evidentiy be succeeded.” 

"Not by any talking of his own 
You sce, Francisco had realised how 
much I ‘dishke him, So he suggested 
that the wedding should be hurried 
up I took fright and defied them 
both, There was a horrible scene and 





T blurted out that 1 wanted to marry 
ou” 
Tell thai was brilhant, Enrique 
managed to say, "You haidly know 
mu 
"I know you a lot better than tbat 
&umlo irom Madrid But, of course, 
it was something I said without really 
thinking. You're about the only 
young man who has frequently vmted 
ihe house" 

Suddenly the great round room 
was full of ght. Light that stabbed 
at thelr unready eyes, And a hard, 
new voice said, "Isn't this cosy.” 

It was Francico de Mudarra. H* 
was smiling and he held a gam in 
his hand, 

"What the hell" grunted Enriqua 

"My man has gone to bring Senor 
de Falla,” grinned de Mudarra, “he's 
woing to be very embarrassed when 
he learns that his precious daughter's 
just a slut” 

Furious, the architect made to move, 
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ADVICE TO THOSE WHO 
HONOUR 


ANNIVERSARIES 

When о тап gives up his 
smoking, 

he cromps his style o lot: 

and he cromps yours tco, 
whan seeking 

for some present На hasn't 
got. 

but don’t let this deter you; 

dont mope and hove re- 
ше... 

just post him (and how he'll 
praise you!) 

0 Packet of Cigorattes 





but Juana clung to hun, holding him 
back, De Mudarra waved the gun is 
warning, 

“What do you expact to gain by 
this?" 

"Its quite simple. Juans's little 
outburst the other dey, has cooked 
Your goose—snd that’s fine, But it 
didn't da me any good either, Poppa 
de Falla’s not sure that I'm the mght 
bridegroom after all, He stil wants 
à son-m-Inw with a family crest, but 
I fancy he may want to look further 
for him He's a disgusting little snob 
when you come to think of i But 
1f I wanted to spread this little hit of 
news abroad, with surtable exasgera- 
tions, be'd never get anyone to coma 
out to this hole.” 

Enrique felt the hot blood rushing. 
He wantad to destroy that smile, He 
pushed Juana's arm away. 

De Mudarra saw how angry tho 
erchitect had become, and pushed the 
tum forwerd more, He was enjoying 
himself. His smooth voice ran оп, 
gloating, explaining, mocking, 

Enrique stood t as long as he could. 
Alone he might have rushed the fel- 
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low earlier, but there was Juana to 
thmk of too But at last, he could 
bsten to it all no longer. He begen 
to move. not towards the would-be 
Blackmailer, bui towerds the wall. 

“Get back there,” grated de Mu- 
darra, “I'm warnmg you." 

То Enrique, the words floated with- 
out mesnmg through his rage The 
gun went off and he leaped for the 
wall. His hands closed around « 
smooth, round haft, and, ав de Mu- 
darra shot agam, he tore the ancient 
weapon from its bracket, 

He felt the shock of the bullet and 
а пиві became e fog and than every- 
thmg was clesr agam Juana was 
screaming and de Mudarra was 
screaming toa and pulling the trigger 
of the autometic But Francisco de 
Mudarra did not aim well, for his 
eyes were not on the charging target, 
but on the terrible blade of the hal- 
berd—before tt caught him in the face 
and clove hum apart. 

When Miguel de Falla arrived, he 
chardly glanced at the mess that had 
been the schemer He hurried to tha 
side of his now-busy daughter. For 
with several bullets zm lum, Enrique 
Vivos was stubbornly refusing to die 

High, against the beams, the banners 
of Old Spain seemed fo blaze moro 
proudiy, 

As Enriqua twitched, and won his 
fight, he clutched the gory halberd, 
And he called a protest п the gutter 
Spanish that was natural to hun. 

* & * 

To-day, they're busy in that town. 
They're blending new thmys with the 
old things so that past and future 
make a splendid present. The wealth 
of Miruel de Falla and the genius of 
Enrique Vives have becn combined. 

Felipe, head waiter of “The Tavern, 
is a man who doesn’t miss much, And 
according ta him, they are tallang of 
incorporating a halberd in the city’s 
coat of arms 


“That's Mr, Pilch! 


Isnt he the bashfulest thing?” 
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"AY BLADES”? — Stropped And Honed 
By GIBSON 






In oiden times shaving wos a rut 
igged offalr 
+ «with the aid af o strang pol ond a. 
Mussel shell yau yonked the beard out ons 
wheker at e time — , |f you were not 
Tough enough for this you... . 


Just let things slide. or 
being called > sissle pon чел 


Then came the greatest hirsute adv 
enture 
"of oll... a shave with an ald-fosbloned 
ее outs Wor abe а 
mind yoursel - 
Эшалсе policy Родс V ui In 


зоор rubbed an by hand and the “fu; 


The first shove was o reol thrill both 
removed wifh sisters nall seissors o o 








The advent af brushless shoving cream 
and the safety razor brought an ar of 
goy abandan fa the business of whisker 
whittiing » , 


Mechanlsaflon In the form of fhe electric 
rozar next came an the scene apart 
tram making the otf of shaving mere 
child's play It olso gove the mate o chance 
to compete with the female on cerfoin 
occasions 


Unti! some wise guy started doma funny 
things wath the three hales In the blode 

nowodoys you donf know whether 
you've bought o blade or jusf a fancy hole 
with some tin araund Itt... 


I? is frontcal_ thaugh we spend our 
eorly years remav ng halr fram the foce 

„and the ioter years doing our domn- 
desi trylng to make if grow on the top 
of our hear 





STRANGER 
and, 


JOHN PEEL, INK... . 

In London a ertzen (who, some- 
whet astoundmgly, prefers to romain 
anonymous) js conducting a one-man 
campaipn axainst motorisis, . espe- 
cially those whose perverted delight 
at 1s to pursue panicked pedestrians 
from pavement 40 pavement over 
strect-crossings. Method: ‘The ine 
genious character has equipped him- 
Self with a small automobile horn 
Whenever he desires to cross a street, 
he toots fortissimo and advances. Pre* 
rumably, road-hogs are then expected 
(8) to mp themselves into reverse in 
sheer frenzy, or (b) io brake fran- 
tically to a dead stop, the better to 
survey the latest modern chassis. 


PAGING KIDDY-BIDDIES . . . 
Relax, you nerve-shattered parents 
fend, perhaps, chid-psycholorlsts 
amateur or otherwise... had 
hetter prepare to retire from bu- 
ness)! Mr Harry S. Ray, of Holly- 
wood (California) has patented an 
mvention which, he clams, will 
prove an infallible remedy for “cur- 
ine the szonies of the lonely, intro 
spective child” The invention 15 а 
Seesaw built for one (I). Explains 
Mr, Нау “Бу home able to seesaw 
by itsclf, the introspective child need 
no lonzer suffer the horrors of shy- 
ness when seeking a companion for 
the ordinary seesaw My seesaw has 
а sent аі only one end. On the hori- 
zontal bar on which the seesaw rests, 
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there are also two vertical bars. A 
foot-rest and two handles are pro- 
vided and, with these, the child can 
swing himself up and down ell alone,’ 
{No mention is made of what hap- 
pens if you chance to are mizo- 
spective twins and they both want ta 
seesaw èt once), 


THE CLINGING KIND ,., 


Come, gum-suckers! Fear no more 
for your false teeth. No longer need 
you worry that your upper and lower 
dentures may be moxtricably glued 
together A news flash reports that 
Ernst E Goldschmidt, of London 
Ginyland), has solved your problem, 
Mr Goldschmidt has designed den~ 
tures “contaming single and multiple 
artifical teeth and contaimmg one or 
several magnets їп duferent posi- 
ous" He claims that the magnets 
make the tecth to afl intents and 
purposes immovable, 


BUSY ANTS... 


American scientists are hard at work 
on experiments to rear colonies of 
useful working ants. They are in- 
terested ın the spectes that eat insects 
and fungi—not the harvest or insect- 
ing-proiectiny types The idea is not 
a new one For purposes of biological 
control of insect pests, ants have 
been used in Chma (parheularly to 
eradicate citrus bugs and caterpillars) 
for more than 300 years. 





D s 
UU 


Май ty 


“PU be glad to see this show fold. . . Рт 
sick and trred of the same old faces... 
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Wel maybe we can't blame you, r. 


kes) your optics focussed  , as 
„аза ш 
t a W bugeyed (you leering clots) dien Е 
ОО ишы how to freeze a redhot number 
“ano than using Cons! 
FAVAECADE August 1952 Е P^ 
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Here's thai peri poppet, Hollywoods Penny Edwards ——— who kuows how to 
Ше-ее AND to give you a Double Exposure a the ecm time Now don't deny 
Jt, asn’l she worth turning your eyes into a permanent squini? To tell the truth, we 
won'l regisier even the most mujed of objections even if she makes us see treble 
Hollywood knows her ae "The i-Don'iCare Girl" bul, we care terribly 
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But Panny Isn't alons in her glory... ahe has-—we won't say rivals — mates, 
This, for example, Is 17-ysarold redhead Juna McCall—also of Hollywood — 
апа pu to her biographer) she’s wondering how she would look as a 
Zlegizld type beauty, Well, that may ba so... and sha can wondar all shs likes 
+. but she’a got us convinead (By tha way, that furntiura in the background... 
‘who war the clot who placed it there to distract atisniton from the ganaral scene?) 
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HEARTENING ... 

An extra aid for keepmg alive a 
patent whore heart stops on the 
operating table 1s reported in “The 
Journal of the American Medical 
Associstion” The treatment (accorde 
ing to tha "Joumnal”) consists of 
реп closed the aorta (the big 
artery that carries blood from the 
heurt). The pmchng із done at & 
level that keeps blood from gomg to 
the lower part of the body, so that 
as much as possible will ро to the 
brain and to the heart-muscle it- 
self. As soon ss the surgeon secs the 
heart bas stopped, even m a simple 
tonsil operation, he takes a knife, 
mekes @ bold slash weross the patient's 
chest and without hesitation thrusts 
his hand between the lower ribs and 
hayins squeezing the aorta A skilled 
surgeon can do thus in half a minute. 
Tf at is not done in five minutes It 
is generally ioo late. 


STILL VOICES... 


The Washmeton Unlversity Medi- 
cal School (U.S) hed released details 
of a new brain operation to sty “tha 
tormenting voices which some mental 
patients think they hear” In the 
operefion, a group of cells (the size 
of a fingertip end called "the 
amygdaloid nucleus") 15 removed 
from what is called “the temporal 
lobe" on cach side of the brain, In 


BETTER HEALTH TM 


previous operations (known as "pro~ 
frontal lobotomy”), these bram cells 
were missed, though certain other 
fibres ("the worry fibres") in the front 
of the brain were cut, The School 
quotes a case history of a young 
man, who found “the voces were 
жо bad that he hed to give up his 
job, could not enyoy readme, and, st 
times, even dashed off to another 
city in a vam effort to escape his 
iormentors" Six weeks after the 
operation the young man was to all 
intents and purposes cured, the 
"yoces" having become only im- 
distinct noises without words. 


ANTI-PAIN WAVES ... 


“Sounding” treatments, consisting ot 
massagmg with lugh frequency sound 
waves that cannot ba heard by the 
human ear, can reheve pam ahout 
as well as heat and diathermy, reports 
the Cushmg Veterans Administration. 
Hospital (US) Hospital doctors, 
however, warn that these ultrasamc 
treatments are not cures in the 
sense of affecting the causes of vari- 
ous diseases, They also advise agamst 
“sounding” patients with heart 
trouble, pregnant women and regions 
of growing bones, sex glands and 
eyes. Cancer, they emphasise, should 
not he treated by ultrasoriica, as thera 
33 а grove danger of saeriemg the 
Patient's hfe, 
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When the peasants revolted they marched 
on London under Watt Tyler; but history 
Um man behind him 


has forgotten 


LESTER WAY 









[E жез оп June 12 that an army 

heseiged London It had appeared 
suddenly and marched swiftly, sving 
the government no time to prepare, 
The King had a small body of troops 
at his disposal, but not sufficient for 
attsck His mam forces were wldely 
scattered, and the beseiging army 
blocked any possibility of zmmadiate 
reinforcement. 

But the walls of London were 
strong, and it was the year 1381, 
when strong walls with a small, de- 
termined force behind them gave 
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securlty. The gates were closed, a 
leading citizen was assigned to each 
—to give the alerm wherever an at- 
tack was made—and the government 
was confident, It could hold out, and. 
if it did the attacking ermy would 
melt away 

For it was an ermy of thirty thou- 
sand peasants—armed with the crudest 
weapons, utterly uniralned and pre- 
sumably undiscipbned, Thay hed 
come together almost overnight m 
what looked ike a spontaneous rising 
Faced wlth a stalemate, lt was be- 
hheved, they would disperse as 
quickly In fact, Richard IT sent sn 
imperious messaze commanding thera 
to go home, 

Instead of oheying, the motley army 
moved on the city, Only then did 
the Court realise that this was mo 
unorganised rismg. The rebela not 
only marched on the city — they 
marched into the city They took 
complete command of London, paus- 
ing on the way io burn some houses 





They were very special houses— 
the property of Lord Mayor Wal- 
worth, one of the most hated of tha 
King’s advisers They were brothe.s, 
the main source of Walworth's wealth, 
and stocked with women imported 
from the continent. The International 
white slave trafie enjoyed high- 
Placed patronage im those days. 
Meanwhile the main body of the 
army marched to the Tower, where 
the Kmg and his counsellors and 
men-at-arms had retreated There, 
the army camped, and intercepted and. 
ate food send io eheer a refugee 
government, 

These were not acts of an undis- 
eiphned mob. They followed a pre- 
arranged plan—a plan with startling 
features. First there was the batiling 
ease with which they passed through 
the walls of London, when respon- 
sible aldermen were guardmg the 
hridge and all gates, The gates were 
thrown open, and not a drop of blood 
was shed, 

The timing was perfect. Appar- 
ently unconnected moves wers 
closely co-ordinated. The unwaver- 
mg assurance of the leaders mada 't 
clear that they knew exactly where 
they were zomg, and bow, and why. 

Tt was a situation that could not 
arlse suddenly out of a storm of 
angry discontent; it was the sort of 
thing that could come about only as 
a result of long, careful and detailed 
preparation, of compact organisation 
aver a large pert of England, of swift 
transmission of information, instruc- 
tions, principles of action, 

Ма wonder the government was 
caught off guard! These men were 
ilbterate serfs, dispersed over the 
entire countryside. How was it pose 
sible to weld such scattered, unpro- 
musing material Inta a force capable 
of overthrowing the nobles? Or i» 
fire them with a single purpose? 
The government had known that 
























revolts would come, Tha sbuses and 
extortions of a corrupt Court were 
forcing resistance, It was on the 
look-out always for malcontents, for 
escaped serfs, for sudden, angry 
risings 

And just because of that, it was 
utterly unprepared for the calmly 
disciplined army that entered Lon- 
don Least of all was it prepared to 
discover leading aldermen of tha eity 
taking their places in the army, tak- 
mg orders from sn artisan whose 
hands were hardened hy toil. 

Wat Tyler commanded. Сопуап- 
tonal history credits him with having 
aroused the peasants by a crude type 
of grandiloquence The plun fact, 
however, is that Wat Tyler's name 
does not appear in any record unbl 
less than a week before the fall of 
London—after the discplined ranks 
of revolimg peasenis had already 
formed, 

But who relhed that rebellious 
mass? Who arranged the delibera- 
fons during which the objectives of 
tha army were clearly stated and 
unanimously accepted, during which 
a leader was chosen? 

That was the work of one of the 
most remarkable men m Enghsh hlz- 
tory: John Ball, St. Mary Priest, of 
York, then of Colchester, What he 
achieved in June, 1381, was the climax 
of over twenty years of patient, skil- 
ful preparation 

With a deep conviction, he preached 
the basic brotherhood and equality 
of man He was repeatedly impris- 
oned, barred from the pulplt, dis- 
owned by hus Bishop, so he preached 
in the merket-place and wherever 
people were gathered. And they 
listened. 

Bui John Bal knew that, even 5 
hus sermons could reach the ears uf 
the noblas, it would make no dif- 
Werence. He made it hla nussion, first 
to insti] lus own fervent conviction 
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m the minds of commoners, and then 
to organise them for action—n a 
secret organisation known as The 
Great Society. 

He wandered through East Angla, 
Kent, Middlesex and elsewhere, 
forming cells of the Society, chaosimy 
local organisers and arranging com- 
munications Most messages were 
earmied by serfs on the run from their 
masters, or by wandering prests like 
himself. Many fell into the hands of 
government officers, but they were 
dismissed аз mere harmless dogrerei. 

‘Often Ball was gaoled for hus ser- 
mons. He took the imprisonment and 
refused to retract the truth as he 
saw it Never once, however, did the 
existance of The Great Society leak 
out, 

That Society penetrated London, 
sewed the imagination of London’s 
apprentides and guildsmen, even ех- 
tended to wealthy commoners of great 
influence When the call to insur- 
tection came, if was an organisation 
of some hundreds of thousands. 

Without bloodshed, they made prìs- 
oners of the King and his govern- 
ment Richard was a boy of fiftean, 
and neither Ball nor Tyler blamed 
bim for the abuses they meant ta 
stop They consistently affirmed 
then loyalty to hm 

But—they presented their demands, 

And Richard appeared quite happy 
io get rid of the rotten gang that 
dommated him. He gave Tyler bis 
signed authority to remove them, to 
punish thelr crimes, and to carry out 
the specific reforms demanded. 

In strict legality, Wat Tyler was 
commissioned by the King to form 
а government on June M, 1581. He 
and his committce of commanders 
became the authentic government of 
England. 

А8 а result, the executions, the 
freemg of serfs, ths selzures of land 
and the amprisonment of tax collne- 
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tors, were all acts of government— 
committed with signed approval of 
the monarch 

However, Royal assent was needed 
for further reforms to complete the 
programme of the rebel charter. A 
conference was arranged at a place 
fixed by the Kinz—Mile End outside 
the walls, where fairs and markats 
were held Richard also fixed the 
hour—after sunset, in the dusk He 
took responsiblity for these arrange- 
ments, but it ıs certam someone else 
made the decisions, 

The peasant army stood in the twi- 
hight at one end of a vast field. The 
King and a group af courtiers took 
up their porttion under the wall of 
the city at the other end, and the 
courtiers wore shirts of mail and con~ 
cealed swords under their fine coats. 

‘Tyler left bis army and rode across 
the field to the royal party. His only 
weapon was a short dagger m his 
bait Tyler knelt before Richerd, then 
rose and respectfully outhned the 
additional reforms demanded. 

The King gave his unqualified ap- 
proval. 

During the negotntions, however, 
dusk was gathering. The army in the 
distance could sot follow what was 
taking place. 

Wat Tyler, exultant at his success, 
never doubting the mtegrity of his 
monarch, called for ale m which to 
toast Richard, and a new England ot 
frea men. Ale was brought, and 
water, so that, according to custom, 
he might rinse his mouth before 
drnking He did this calmly, and 
drank, and than mounted his horse to 
return to his army. 

But the nobles had formed a ring 
around hm, and a page, ding be- 
hind one of them, began to msult 
Tyler, charging him with being a 
sneak thief, a murderer, everything 
vile Tyler demanded to see his ac~ 
tuser. Instead, the flaw of filth con- 








med angering him, so that he lost 
temper and drew bis dagger. 
mediately the circle of nobles 
dm 

Mis dagger was impotent azamat 





hacked at his breast He fell back- 
ward on his horss, and they out at 
tis helpless body 

Tt was almost dark, The army, un- 
able to follow proceedmes, was srow- 
me restive. Than Richard committed 
the only act that mizht appear t3 
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WE HANINO DINNER ATAI WANT HOPEFULLY YOR 
ЫНКЕ® FMISHES PIECE SOMEONE To SUCGEST 
OF CARE AND LOOKS AT HRC HE RAVE If 
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BRIGHTENS UP AG AUNT МАМЕ IN SOME ALARM 
EUNICE REMARKS THAT 
SOMEBODY MUST | 


AFTER, POHER, BUT. 
FINISH TAE CAKE 


EVERYONE REFUSES 





AS SHE URGES (TON ONE fo OFFER IF TO HIM, A 


unpleate him in the murder plot He 
rode over and told them that all the 
demands had beon met, that Tyler 
had beon knighted, and that they 
were to meet Tyler at St John's 
Ficld With their trust in the Kinz 
unshaken, the peanants marched 
straight into the trap. 

So all the nonsense about frec- 
dom and democracy ended, Three 
centuries hed to pass before the idbals 
by which John Ball inspired that 
army became the motto of a resurgent, 
forward-marchmg England 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 





TRIES 10 DRAW ATENGON  GECOMES MOROSE AS 
TOWE SUKON BY NOONE NOTICES HIM 
STRRINE LOREINGLY Af 

LONE PIECE OF CARE 





AUST AS SHE 1S ABOUT FOuaws OTHERS ous, 
LOOKING WSTFUHY 
CRASH IN HERY ROOM, WHERE AT CAKE 


CAT, PLANING, HPS URSET VASE, 
BRINGS MEAL Tb AN END 
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BEVERLY LONGWOTH LEE 





Althaugh the Austraiian makers of tough, durable whips of fine 
kangareo hide are renowned the worid over, the craft is fast dylng aut 


IS may be the much maligned 
machine age—or even the atom 
age—but there are still a few con- 
servative handeraftsmen left among 
Australia's expert stockwhip makers, 
At present the crimes of unskilied 
kangaroo shootera are the principal 
lament of this decreasing band. 

“Can you believe that anyone would 
dry a kangaroo hide out in the open?“ 
one oldtlmer wanted to know recently, 
aa he fixed me with a dim indignant 
eye. “By the time a whipmaker gets 
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these hides they are praeficaly use- 
Tess." 

The whipmakers busmess is not 
what lt used to be The golden age 
of Australia's supremacy in this fleld 
seems on the wane True, there ате 
still whipmukers who are active after 
40 years of expert skull on stockwhips, 
belts, chin straps and riding erops 
that brought world renown to the 
art; but еу аге а йули гасе, 

It seems to be the old story of 
bigger rewards and better demands 





























tor other types of work. A few en- 
thusiasts arc at present learning the 
tniricacies of whipmaking, but as 4 


hobby rather than as a busmess, 


“A stockwhip usually measures 
Seven and a half or eight feet,” ex- 
planed an old maker who really 
knows the craft, “A good one should 
erack itself." 
One of the iongest stockwhips ever 
made measured 53 feet, the handle 
was so big that the owner, Australia's 
famous “Sait Bush Bill" could hardly 
get hus hend around it and the weight 
bad to be supported under his armpit. 
The whip was eventually sold to 
Martini's Buckjumping Show, 
The great sécret of making a perfect 
stockwhin lies in the perfect balance 
between the thong and the handle, 
almost as much as In the art of plait- 
ing the strands of leather. Practically 
anyone can be taught to plait leather; 
but only years of experience can im- 
part the knowledze of balance , . 
Nobody could deny Cecl Bender- 
son's rank as a stockwhip maker, It 
ls said that he is—or at any rate was 
—fhe only man who could pia:t words 
into the finely woven leather that 
covers the whip handles 

One of the first of the plaited 
masterpleces he made was awarded 
two medals st the British Empire Ex- 
hibition at Wembley Woven of two 
tones of fine kangaroo lude, j£ was 
an English ridlng crop The word 
plated into one side of the handle 
was (very appropriately), "Australia." 

During his career Cecil Henderson 
made many whips and riding crops 
with the owner's names woven into 
them Sometimes, he included the 
address or the name of a station pro- 
perty. Practically every region an the 
Commonwealth can boast of a Hen- 
derson whip, . 

The same craftsman also designed 
special whips for the greatest cowboy 
comedian for many s long era—the 





iate Will Rogers—and through him 
Ausirallan-made whips were intro 
duced to some of the leading riders 
of Amerlea. 

їп the early days of Hollywood's 
movie triumphs in the cowboy and 
Indian tradition. the almost fabulous 
horseman, Snowy" Baker, introduced 
Australien stockwhlps 

Through the mftuence of “Snowy” 
Baker. а Hollywood whip dealer 
placed sn order for eight dozen af 
Australia's finest. stockwhips with а. 
Sydney maker All of them were 
destined to go before the cameras in 
the hands of the flim stars. 

Probably one of the most famous 
Australian-made whips m Hollywood 
was speclally designed to save the 
life of Douglas Fairbanks, Senior, in 
the film "Son of Zorro." 


In the film story it was necessary 
for that human Jack-in-the-box Fair- 
banks to throw the whip over a hish 
wall so that he could haul himself up 
dt to safety In order 4o make sure 
that the whip would be strong enough. 
to bold the film star's weight, a length 
of piano wire was woven into the 
thong... . even though Ceci! Hender- 
son, who made it for Fairbanks, was 
quite confident that the whip would 
have held him without the wire. 

The strength and durability of a 
well-made Australian stockwhip 13 #0 
extraordinary that they might be con- 
sidered almost indestructible. A 
maker of the old school supplied a 
whip to & Queensland cattle station 
30 years ago. He had it returned ‘o 
Imm recently for a slight гераі, Н 
had been in use by a drover ever 
since he bought it. 

Some stockwhip makers have been 
in business so long that the family 
name has become almost inseparabie 
from the craft. For example, the firm 
that started in Sydney as “T Hender- 
son md Sons, Station Storkwhio 
Makers and Expert Plaiters.” grew 
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out of an anterprise started by F 
Henderson, m Victoria, in 1585. At 
least four generations of Hendersone 
were whipmakers. 

Ona of the first of the many іп- 
teresiing customers ‘0 patronise the 
Henderson brothers (after they trans- 
ferred the business fom Dandenong 
to Sydney) was Captain Taylor, who 
was on HMS., “Renown” when the 
Duke of Windsor, then Prince of 
Wales, paid his histore visit to Aus- 
traba. His Royal Highness celebrated 
bs birthday m the port of Sydney, 
and the whip was a gift whtch later 
was used at the Prinee's ranch, "E.P." 
m Alberta 

As a memento, the whlpmaker was 
presented with а photosraph of 
HMS. “Renown.” Autographs on the 
pbotozrapb includad Admiral Lionel 
Halsey, Lord Louis Mountbatten and 
Edward P, (now Duke of Windsor), 

Cowboys and buckjumpers all over 
the world take a pride m their whips 
and there are many examples of 
Australian workmanship scattered 
throughout the American West, and 
even m other parts of the United 
States 

A well-known horse breeđer in Vere 
mont gives his opinion that dur stock» 
whip makers can turn out a better 
article than the famed bull whip 
which is so popular with American 
cowhands ` 

There was also a hme when many 
notable (and some notorious) Aus- 
tralians, who were not actively as- 
sociatod witb the saddle, took an m- 
terest in whips 

When the Brysbane champion whip 
cracker, Dan Hassett, displayed bis 
ski for George V, the Km was sa 
pleased with the performance that he 
presented Hassett with a diamond pin 
and he showed keen interest ;n the 
workmanship of the whip. 

The Melbourne Cup, also, has been 
won by a rider whose name, “J 
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Munro.” was woven into the riding 
erop by a Henderson Famous horse- 
men even so far out ôn tha far blua 
yondar, as Kenys, Rhodesia, Tunis 
and India, have commissioned Aus- 
tralmn whips. 

And how is all this accomplished 
Well... 

‘The only tools required by a whip 
maker other than his own gift for 
the work, are a couple of pincers, 
penknives, awis and a good leather 
splitter. 

‘The hand: of a whip is made over 
a core of highly tempered stecl (or 
aron barb, if steel із unavatlable) It 
is so hard thet « file is dulled against 
it. Over the core, 11 sirands of split 
сапе form the basis of the best 
handles Thm leather strands are 
plaited over these forms; but they 
differ mm almost every whip. 

Тһе {ast flickering berm in the 
stockwhip makers trada occurred 
when the American Servicemen sta- 
tioned here during the last war found 
them way into the fast disappearing 
workshops of Australian makers 

‘There are instances on record of 
Gl's, whose hobby was stockwhips, 
spending most of the'r leave watching 
the making of whips 

"I put 20 feet of the best kangaroo 
tude I could buy into a whip for one 
of those American soldiers.” те" 
münisced an oldtimer at the game 
But within a matter of mmutes he 
was hack on the whipmaker's dire. 
“It wasn't casy to get good hide The 
blasted shootcrs don’t scem to know 
any better than to dry the kangaroo 
skins m the sun The minute the tan- 
ners put the hides m tanning solu- 
ton, what happens? They fall w 
bits! If a kangaroo hide isn’t dried 
in the shade it’s no good ‘The natural 
fat ia all dried owt and you couldnt 
make a first rate stockwhip—even if 
you wanted to—with the hides on the 
market these days." 





"Well, well, if it т? the. O'Keefe's,. This is a. surprise, 


The wife motte you again?” 
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Planned for a wide frontage, 
CAVALCADE'S home sugges- 
tion for this month would look 
its best in a sem: rural setting 
such as ls found tn the outer 
suburbs 


The home is designed to be 
built in bmber but the plan 
could quite easily be adapted 
for brick construction 


The living quarters are 
grouped at one end of the 
house, the entry being across 
the stone paved terrace into the 
living room, The dining room is 
off the Ining room, with a wide 
opening so that both rooms 
could be used as one on occa- 
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sion, The kitchen serves direct 
тїс {һе dining room and is 
approached from the outside b 
means of a covered porch 


Each of the two bedrooms has 
1 biultan wardrobe ond there is 
а linen ond coat cupboard 
opening from the hall. Large 
‘indows are a feature of the 
plan thus making the most of 
the type of setting the house is 
plenned for, 


The minimum frontage re 
quired to accommodate this 


house ts 60 feet and the over- 
all area of the plon 950 square 
feat, 
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GAY DOYLE " 


calling A\L erAvks 


A plalntive wail on the disappearance of the mad, uninhibited 
sprites whom the tut-tutting types like to label as cranks 


UCH as it may 
distress connois- 
seurs of the rare and 
the exotic, 1 аш 
forced to report that 
something once amus- 
ang, educational and 
even indispensable 15 
fast vanishing from 
Фе суйей scene. 

Y refer, of course, to 
The Grand Cotcrie af 
Cranks... thoss 
magnificent fantas- 
thes who, through the 
centuries, have per- 
sistently reared their 
unruly heads to 
spread alarm ава 
despond among the all-too-standard- 
ised ranks of "Homo Sapiens" 


‘Then, suddenly and without warn- 
ang, there fel a land of killing frost 
and they were blighted and withered, 
so that today you may tramp the 
highways and byways until you be- 
come God’s Greatest Gift to the Cob- 
bling Trade and yet not stumble 
across a solitary authentic specimen 
of thẹ species. 


In your travels, you will, of 
course, encounter а эшћеюпсу of 
those lesser souls who—evoided (and 
dumbly admired) by thar neizhbours 
—have been ей "Eccentrios” 
Wideles amd bodeics, naturists and 
futurists, nudists, and rudists, no- 
hatters, top-hatters, mad-hatters, per- 
chance even some Ione survivor of the 
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Spats Brigade . , 
you may bob-nob 
with them all 

But beware! Do 
not be deluded into 
accepting these poor 
substitutes as The 
Dinkuüm Oi. It would 
be a very rrave error 
The Genuine, Certs 
fied Crank həs littla 
за commen with the 
humbie “Eecentrie” 
The “Eccentric” be- 
haves as he does just 
for the pure fun—or 
the pure hell—of it 
"The "Crank," on the 
other hand, is in 
deadly earnest 

Examples? Well, consider first a 
certain typiste whose case-history 
was recently revenled by an Enghab 
psyebologst 

This typiste (we gather) was al- 
most mordinstely fond of pets. In- 
deed, she insisted on keeping threa 
of them m a iarge box in the fam- 
aly kitchen 

The trio which she selected tò shara 
this homely comfort consisted of ona 
@ python and two (2) boa-con- 
strictors 

Stung by a very excusable curlos- 
ity, the psychologist promptly asked 
the wench "what her parents thought 
sbout ber choice of house-guests?” 


“What should they think?" sha 
counter-queried im austere reproof 
"They're intelligent people!” 








Whereupon the psychologist briskty 
allowed the matter to drop. Which 
seems a shame, for both ha and we 
have been posed a neat problem, Was 
this moppet A Gemume Crank? Апа 
you will please desist from all shout- 
ig atonce The answer is obviously 
2 resounding "NOU" 

And why? Well, the mere har- 
bouring of super-serpents is in it- 
self no symptom of a deliberate 
Crankiness. The English moppet 
scems to have chenshed ber reptiles 
for the unadulterated hell of it 
and nothing else. Thus, under the 
rulas—she is automatically debarred 


from the preserves of Crankdom. At" 


best, she can be classed ax no more 
than a High-Grade “Eccentric.” 

16 however, the whimsical lass had 
organised = "Save-the-World-for- 
Serpants-Soaety” and had launched 
a nation-wide campagn for what 
(under current political conditlons) 
seems to be an eminently laudable 
adea—to wit, that mankind eliminate 
itself from the globe lt has so grossly 
mismanaged and five the snakes a 
chance—she might have mada tha 
grade. 

So far, so geod Now let us con- 
sider another example. 

Around Syduey, there stil wan- 
ders the thin wralth of one Master 
Chidley who some moons &go loitered 
there in the flesh It was his en- 
gemma custom to stroll the Sydney 
thoroughfares. garbed in a costume 
which made ham closely remmuscent 
of an escapee from the Olympic 
Games 

Корей їп the most diaphanous of 
cotton athletic smglets and a pair 
of shorts so battered as to approach 
being a Public Nuisance, the Maestro 
‘moved majestically on hls way, orat- 
ing incessantly ın support of a pecu- 
tiar Nostrum about which no one bas 
to this moment disantangled the full 
details. 

In broad outline, Chidley seems to 


have been a self-appointed “‘To-Hell- 
‘With-Tbe-Tallors Commuttee.” Не 
came out vigourously for Dress Re- 
form ... and the less Dress tha bet- 
ter, so far ns he was concerned. But 
in addition to this crusade, he also 
proparendised an obseure set of eco- 
nomie reforms, based mainly on the 
allezed malfeasance of ali Gants! Out- 
fitters. . who (he averred) wickedly 
caused financial depressions апі 
entaclysms by enticmg an moffensive 
atizenry to bankrupt themselves by 
buying of all things . . . CLOTHES 

Which is also why the Maestro must 
be classed, not as an “Eccentric,” but 
as "A Genume Crank.” Chidlay 
was desperately in earnest, He actu- 
ally believed the theones he spouted 
and acted accordingly. Given sulli- 
cient encouragement, he probably 
would have been only too happy lo 
commit arson on a couple of weavng- 
mills 

1 suitably accosted by the gen- 
darmerie, the Enghsh typiste would, 
in all probability, have surrendered 
her reptiken fmends without demur. 
But not so Chidley! Still wrapped n 
the cloth of his philosophy, ha would 
have marched proudly to the edils 
and hung his martyrs balo on a 
Iamp-bracket, 

So there you have the line whlch 
divides "Eccentric? from "Crank" 
... the one an elfin fallow who 
(consciously ог unconsciously) de= 
lights in appalling his more demure 
brethren by puclush antics, the other 
а devotes, 2 prophet, unrestrained 
by lack of honour in his own country 
end supremely confident of tha 
value of the reforms he advocates. 

That was Chidley, and he waa not 
then alone m bis glory. Even in my 
chüdhood, the Austmllan Outback 
was Infested by a strange tribe wno, 
garbed chiefly m a beard and what 
may have been a woollen night- 
shirt bound by a rope, roved the 
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BACK to Bacteria, Ciots: 
Man should go back to the 
lower o1ganisms, germs, in- 
sects, plants and ammels to 
learn bow to avoid undesn- 
able primitive traits and avoid 
war, clams Dr. Paul Burk- 
holder, of Yale (U S.) Univer- 
sity, "These manage to thrive 
without the idea of class 
Struggle,” pomts out the 
doctor. "For instance, planta 
and animals often co-operate 
in friendly groups which af- 
ford great advantages for sur- 
vival and advancement.” 


i 


countryside predicting the imminent 
dissolution of everything earthly, 
There, were many such; but all 
peled before the now seemingly ex- 
inct “Bush Hatter” whom—under 
the nickname of "Cranky Jack”— 
Steele Rudd has immortalised in his 
much-maligned, half-ignored but stilt 
indestructible classic of the Back-of- 
Beyond, "On Our Selecticn * 


For the benefit of any unhappy, 
underprivilezed communities; who 
have lacked either the wit or the 
opportunity io sean "On Our Selec- 
tion.” we would explain that Cranky 
Jack (a moon-struck moron who wav- 
ered somewhere between the Origmal 
Taving Skeleton and а bay-stack) аг- 
rived unimvited one sweltering day 
at the Rudd homestead and applied 
for a job Dad Rudd cautiously 
broached the subject of wares, “Don’t 
want none!” Jack rephed. Dad en- 
Raed him on the spot. He indleated 
the wood-heap and set Jack cuting 
wlabs for tha fire. 


Then Dad himself faded into the 
Far Blue Yonder to pluck corn. 
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At about 10 o'clock, Mum Rudd 
hospitably hrouzbt Jack « cup of tas 
Jack ignored her and continued chop- 
ping viciously, Mum set the cup of 
tea on the ground and withdrew fo 
the homestead About an hour later, 
Sbe aram emerged into the yard. The 
cup of tea wes still on the ground 
. untouched, except for a floating 
layer of chips; hut Jack had ceased 
chopping, He was staring bug-eyed 
at the wood-heap, Mum Rudd heln- 
fully inquired sf anything was both- 
ting him "They're m the wood!” 
Jack snerled at her murderously. 


.UWhsÉ^ squeaked Mum Rudd, 


aghast. “They’r2 im the wood!" Jack 
repeated with extra venom "They'll 
never get out" "Who'll nevar zet 
out?" besought Mum, retirme гар- 
idly, “Me father the Devi” Jack 


< growled maniacally. "He's in the 


wood an’ he'll never get out!" 


With praiseworthy presence of mind. 
Mum barricaded herscli in the home- 
stead А long afternoon passed, 
broken only by Jack's save chopping 
and oceasional alarums whan’ those 
of the Rudd brood whom Mum had 
selfishly berred outside фа hut 
sought sanctuary down the chimney 

Finally, Dad Rudd strolled back 
from his corn pluckmg . to find 
his family in à state of sege and 
Jack still ferociously chopping. 


"І woitim now! Ma father the 
Devi, he'll never get out!" Jack ex- 
plained to Dad. And went on chop- 
ping, 

It stands to Dad Rudd's credit that 
he recognised Jack for what he was 
... A Genuine Crank .. . in short, 
a Man With A Cause. And when it 
dawnad on Dad that, even if Jack’a 
Cause consisted of a lethal deter- 
minañon to assassinate his father the 
Devil, it also demanded a terrific 
amount of wood-chopping, he natur- 
ally snubbed his family and con- 





‘inued to employ Jack on the original 
wage-scale. 

‘As there is no record of ‘Cranky 
Jack aver having cornered and mas- 
secred his father the Devil (or any- 
one clse), and as he never asked for 
a rise in wages end seemed content 
to lve on a diet of axle grense, 1t 
may be presumed that Dad's judg- 
ment had not been at fault. 

Of course, the onc-and-only Steele 
may be justly accused of some exag- 
бсгаһољ ш his portayal of Jack; but 
in Jack you have the quintessence 
of all "Bush Hatters." Not all of 
them, for example, had Jack's homi- 
cidal tendencies, their tastes in philo- 
sophy varied, but most of them were 
nearly as had. 

Especially I remember one whose 
Mission im Life was to demonstrate 
that the drmking of methylated 
spirits was-both Wrong snd Harm- 
ful. He struggled unceasingly with 
topers of ihe potent brew. With 
mnasierful rhetorie, he impressed on 
them the evil which they were in- 
fücimr on hoth body and mind. He 
urged them to toss aside the heady 
cup and be redeemed, Ali they had 
io do (he emphasised) was to con- 
coet a stew, wait until it reached 
bolling-point, then decant into lt four 
fingers of metho, virgin and un- 
spofled: and eat tha resultant hell- 
brew piled on a shee of hread, Ву 
thus method only, he persisted, would 
metho addicts cease to suffer un- 
pleasant heart-burmungs after a cele- 
hration. 

That man was undoubtedly a pilt- 
edged, five-star crank. He killed 
himself trymg to prove his theories 

But don’t let us run away with 
the error that Australia had a mono- 
poly of "Cranke" Long before Aus- 
ітаһа was thought of, Engiand — to 
elect just one country—nourished 
specimens who wera rivals (aad 
sometimes superiors) of the "Bush 


Hatters.” 

Take, for instance, one Henry 
Walby, "The Hermit of Grub Street," 
who prospered betwean 1552 and 1636, 

When, Henry was about 40 vears old, 
an attempt was made to pistol him 
m the street, After this madent, 
he had no difficulty in deducing that 
even if mankind may be divided into 
fools and knaves, they are all poten- 
fal homicides Tt was therefore 
(Henry assessed) lus plum duty to 
kecp himself alive by staying well 
out of their reach. 

This Henry made his Causa and ha 
embraced it so enthusiastically that 
he locked himself m his dwelling fot 
44 years, finally emerging only after 
a rang of labourers had tunnellad 
fhrourh эге-ассшпшзїей heaps of 
gerbage to admit an undertaker, 

Then there was Master Roger 
Crab, who in the 17th Century caused 
the yokels of Bethnal Green to gape 
like earthquake fissures. Master 
Crab raised bis banner under tha 
musplees of the "Meat-Is-Malignant 
Assomation.” He preached that "It 
was a sin aginst tus body and soul 
to eat any kind of fish, flesh or living 
ereature; or to drink any wine, ale 
or beer; his daily foods were roots 
and herbs, grass, dock-leaves and 
his drink water; his ctothing 
loth; his household expenses 
three-farthings a week.” 

But why continue? Those were the 
“Cranks” in their splendour. Now 
they are gone and perhaps we shall 
not look upon their ke again, 

Unfortunate as it may he, the 
Genuine Crank is on tha way out 
And for what reason? Can it be 
that the world is hreeding such a 
tangled undergrowth of puny "Eccen- 
trios” that the Authentic Crank is 
strangled before he can fight bis way 
through the jungle and gain his full 
stature? 

X gives one furiously to think. 
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® Advice for Adolescent Ambassadors: A diplomat 1s a man who always 
remembers 4 lady's birthday—and ferzets her age a Thus naturally reminding 
us that a diplomatic “approchement” is a transaction m which each party 
thinks that he 1s cheatmg the other one ® Which, of course, should be sutli- 
cient warning never to conduct an mmportant interview without having a third 
person present—even rf it's only a dictaphone # Moreover, a dictaphone hae 
one tremendous thing in 1ts favour; ıt doesn't take your mund off your flow of 
rhetoric by crossing its knees in the middle of a paragraph & Section for 
Sophisticates: To say you vnderstant women is bad manners, to really under- 
stand them is bad morals ® Marriage is just a drug to tome women; they 
take one dope after another a Our Morose Man-About-Town reports bleakly 
that you soon lose interest in rasdmz a woman |tke à book when you learn 
that she belongs to a circulating library * Corner for Cuties: According io 
Our Stenographer-Who-Knows-All-The-Answers, it's much better to have 
a big bad wolf in front of the house than an itsy blisy hear behind ® And 
this, apparently, mspued her to announce that her girl-friend stayed out all 
night the other night and returned with è litle rent in her stocking X 
Portion for Poppéis: A thing of beauty gets joy rides forever a Many glr'a 
attain them ends by not taking enough exercise & Sweater rirls are excellent 
teachers—they outline things so clearly & Disillusion Department: There's a 
Jom lass drifting about asserting bitterly that she thought ha was x sou of 
discretion; but he turned ot to be a heel ® Which reminds us that a child 
psychologist 15 a fellow who cau tell what io do with other people's children 
but whose neigbbours would like to tell him whet to do with his own а 
То а married man one of the mysteries of life is what the bachelors da 
with thelr money ® Seles Resistance: The triumph of mind over patter a 
One of the things that cannot be preseryed in alcohol is dumty a Fitting: 
in Calgary, Canada, an Indian was recently arrested on a charge of intoxica- 
ton. His name was Cyril Drunkenchief a A man, they say, 1s as old as ha 
feels. A woman, we might add, ls ss old as she feels like admitting a 
Modern Life: Hurrymg to get some place so you can hurry back a The 
man who proposes on hended knee may never get back on his fect a 
Conversatlon Piece Whoever named it small talk was a poor judge of quantity. 


Our Short Story; An enterprising little boy rabbit and a cute little gicl 
rabbit got lost In the bush one miht, Boy! . . did they beve a hare-rmsing 
experience thexx!!? E 
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ATER WATCHING THe 
WEALTHY TAS АБР 
FOR SOME tive. rear 
SEES THAT He to Окыу 
WORRIED THis is 

A HAPPY HONDSE 








KATH SENSES THIS |S 
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fr THe LiL GO TO BELT 
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fo REEL BETTER ASTER 
THAT CHANGE UKE 
BOME MUSIC > 


DON'T YOU Like To DANCE] 
CASS алые 9 Mey TALES = 
BAND'S A LOVELY DANCER, 















SURPRISED AT 
THE CHANGE Im Lucy 
AMBIT, BUT THE WOMAN, 
EXPLAUS ~aman wa n 


DONT MIND NY MOODS, | 
MISS KING T сет 
TERRIBLE HEADACHES. 
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CAMS TO SEE IF YOU 
WERE COMFORTABLE -r 
Saw THE KNIE E AND 
STIL COULDNT REALISE: 
Po 


WHILE THE HOUSEKEEPER, 
BRINGS A DRESSING 
GOWN FOR Kate Lucy 
AMBIT TELLS OF SEEING 
THE KNIFE ON THE. 
DRESSING -TASLE ANt OF 
LATER HEARING A NOSE 
fA SG regm 
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TE ONLY WE HADN'T 
DOSED Stearate ROOMS 

THIS солдо С МАХА 
HAPPENED 





WY HUSBANDS BEEN. | 
MORDERED SHE OID IT 








HELP YOURSELF ТО А, 


Don, 

7 BEETEND ELL 
OFrER PAY 
Pincers 


MHE SENOS DETECTIVE YOUR STORY I Vrmy PAD 
CLEARS JME BOOM AND VERY DETAILED 
Asks KATH TO TELL HER, 




















TUCE TODD PRODUCES 
MIS CEEDENTIALS, ANID 
THEN Gers A SUDDEN 

BET GAC или, 


ОС STORY, TODD. T'M 
ARRESTING MISS WME 
FOR MUROER / 


THUNDER STRUCK BY THE 
кво Ыт ОБ тез. 

SITVATION , beucie GOES 
Фын тыу ОЕ КО THE 
HOUSE | STUDYING THE. 


DOING A LITTLE RESEARCH 
OM ни OWN Account, 


TRUCK RINGS CRA 
POWDER + Seo 


ЇКА A Piece 
воас FOLDED PAPER | ANG 2. 
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UNDER SKILELL QUESTIONS 
ING THE че Косек СЕЗЕ | 
шегуде ae әмме, 
ANG THAT TAS AMBIT 
SUSPECTED HER 










The world’s most famous movie magazine 


gives you more reading, mora varlety ot WOW IN EVERY ISSUE OF 
NO INCREASE IN PRICE! PHOTOPL AY 


Q NEWS ÖF YOUR FAVOURITE STARS~ 
thelr iife, thelr work, by top-iios writers 
previews oF me movies 
о 
E 


WHO МЛ юк кегә 


4 LAVISH ILLUSTRATIONS 
and, in AODITION, 
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read in two ather famous magazines. 


TRUE STORY ond TRUE ROMANCE 


азана PHOTOPLAY 











from your newsegeot, STELL 1/6 everrwhera? 
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SHE WAS А PETITE, PRETTY CHARLES E. SAYERS е FICTION 
SING-SONG GIRL BUT AS CUN. 
NING AND VICIOUS AS A VIXEN 














T= evening I was Andresen's guest lives 
m my memory for twa reasons. The 
first was the uncanny disappearance of one 
of his jade treasures, the other, the start- 
ling beauty of Shing Bur-shih, the gir] wife 
of Huang Dar-jen, hus other guests. 
Andresen is one of those withered, dried- 
out iypes so common among men whose 
lives have besn hved in Asia. 
He has a faintly Chmese lool about 


у, 
— 
агу i + 
Р у the eyes. And his long врага frame pos- 
oe о sesses a tenacity and patience that has 
cS yelded him а fortune from numberless 
enterprises. 

Our paths had crossed occasionally in the 
outports of China in the Treaty years. There 
were a few business dcalmes m which 
somehow he always managed io gat the 
thick end of the barcam; though never by 
means that cauld be named unfair—just the 
result of an astute business sense and an 
Oriental gxft of getting the best of it. 

I retired from the shipping firm that had 
kept me tied io the outports just before 
Japan went to wor m the Pacific, 

Andresen stayed on, for ћа had business 
interests even am wartime western China. 
"Throurhout the war he sat down to watch 
Ins concerns m a lacquered, many-rablad 
Chma-style villa in Yunnan-fu 

We msde touch again m London after 
the war at the Thatched House Club, thet 
beefsteak pudding end pink cin resort of 
the old Chma hands im St. James Streat. 

We lunehed together, talked de- 
sultorly. His business interest, ha 
told me, had been almost ramed, 

“The whita man’s had xt in China,”’ 
he told me, "Under the Communists 
it will be a closed country for at 
least a generation, I got out with 
my pants still buttoned; but that’s 
about all D’you remember Huang 
Kee-yeh?” 

“The jade merchant who hed a 
shop in the Street of Heaven in 
Chengtu? Why?" 
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When she thought | was drugged 
sha drew a plaque from her dress 


The wary look frosted his weary 
eyes. “I don't know. He's dead. His 
son's m London; dining with me to- 
morrow, Join us? Huang Dm-jen; 
YMCA, typa His wife'a coming, 
too, an attractive girl, unusual for 
Schechuaness, I got a couple of niee 
jade pieces from old Huang Wa 
knew his stuff, did the old dragon. 

“Did I tell you he died suddenly 
one night in Shanghai? Could have 

been murdered, but you never know 
with the Chinese, Dai-jen isn't a 
patch on the old man." 

I promised №4 join hmm. At the 
front door of the club be ssid; “Well, 
trot along about zeven—l5 Clarges 
Strect. 

"We shook hands as he added: "Re- 
member old Tommy Wong? Тһе 
Egg? Well, tbe old boy's still wrth 
me Hell mva you a good chow 
Darjen wants me to show some of 
my jade to his wife, по be on the 
dot, She's like a porceelàm piece 
from a Ming collection” 

Sha was so tiny I felt she was too 
fragile to be real, 

Her colour scheme would have 
screamed smpossible m anyone but a 
Chinese~a scarlet, skin-ticht Shans- 
ha skirt sht to just above the knee, 
Нег bei was sheked back above the 
ears from a narrow forehesd Her 
figure was slight, fiat-chested, narrow- 
hipped, long legzed—the formless yet 
mature ficure that makes the Chinese 
во tantaliring, 

Slinky described her, and her dark 
eyes thst rarely blinked were slinky 
„too, Mer slim olive arms were bare 
to the shoulders; she had long, beau- 
tfully moulded placid hands, the fin- 
gers tapered to long, neat nails. 

Dai-jen was tall, thin, toothy and 
colourless. He had the slurred af- 
tected speech typical of the YMCA -~ 
educated Asiatic He wore e dinner 
Jacket and red carnation 
I distrusted his oily 
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and shifty eyes. His wife fascinated 
me—and I'm hardboiled. 

The Egg produced the promised 
good chow, served on the black 
lacquer of Foochow. We ata with 
ivory” chopsticks, and I wondered 
idly where Andresen had scrounged 
ihe rico m rationed England, 

We talked jade, or rather Andra- 
sen did most of the talking, he chose 
the subject with design I thought 

Shing Bor-shih had tile English, 
so we talked Mandarm. She sud 
little, but one remark she made 
showed she knew the value and the 
lustory of jade. I was to recall iis 
full significance much later, 

"We Chmese value jade above al 
other stones,” she said, and I won- 
dered at the almost masculine 
strength of her small vore “Ош 
word for itis yu, That means jade 
in general, but xt also sigmfies the 
five cardinal virtues charity, modes- 
ty, coureze, justice and wisdom, We 
sold the masterpieces of our jade 
craftsmen to forelgners; but we have 
never forgotten them” 

Andresen matched this with e 
quotation from the ancient authority, 
T'ang Jung-tso; "The mame powers 
of heaven and earth are ever com- 
bmed io perform perfect results; so 
the pure essences of hill and water 
become solidified into precious jade” 

Dai-jen was no poet, as hin com- 
ment showed "My father once told 
me that In all the thousands of 
pieces that came from the Chinese 
jade-craftsmen, no two pieces were 
slike” 

Andresen said, “That is so. But 
there 15 one common property of the 
true jade When it iz struck М glves 
out a very clear musical tone and 
maintains the vibrations for a long 
time” 

The grl said, “From ancient time 
we Chinese named jade “The Sound- 
ing Stone,” And we go baċk twenty- 








SEND THE FORM BELOW AND YOUR 


HEUMATISM 


CAN BE ENDING и 
WITHIN 21 DAYS М 


‘rma assurance 16 made, possible by the discovery of am 
Tha, assurance, e ede, Beet Uric acid har nothing in do 
SNE pai, swelling and stiffness of Rheumatism 

THE TEUE CAUSE OF RHEUMATISM 
the blood orlginating m the deep 


Je a toxio condition of 
veins of ihe 1з, 


fy become localized In certain 
protueme exactty the sum sort of 
Infammotosy thieksuiny of the senes 
Bs the tesult feom a boll wleer or any 
aimliar foralised inflamed condition, 


To remove the cause, whether Mus- 
cular Rheumatism, Neuritic, Sclatloa 
ar Synovitls, it lè necessary to (l) 
тейебе (йе pain, (2), eliminate the 
poisons from the blood and (3) buitd 
bp the Nervous System 

Мг Dougles Curzon s, new develop- 
ment scientifically combines anf pro- 
vides theso essentials and, by lte 
spscdy, safe and certain actlon. not 
Эіу definitely assists In animi 
the pain, ewolling end stiffness hul 
buds resistance egalnet future 
attacks 


FREE TREATMENT 


you өле Inylted to send the form at 
the foot of this announcement and 
Smmadiately receive, free of charge 
and, oblitalion. 

Qd) A supply af Analzesio Tablets to 
нА ашр теңе an every case oF 
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It you sufer from Rheumatiem in 
any form you will not allow part 
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APPRECIATION 


“your treatment hac worked wonders 
lem very fond of shooting Put could 
moi pui tho sun to my shoulder or 
dress myself Without нар, Three 
geeks after taking It I was out shoot- 
Ins and have hag no further trouble 
® wonderful curel —Mr.. WGA, Klo 
Rio Otorohanga, New Zealand 
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three centuries before your Christ 
ior that name, Мг, Andresen, you 
know the cisssic fish suspended by 
a thong? When that is struck it 
answers the full tone of the sound- 
ing stone” 

Andresen nodded. "Үс. But I 
have a more wonderful piece than 
that. Dai-Jen, it came from your 
father ” 

I thought I detected an eager look 
Pass from Dai-jen to hs wife; but 
T may have been mistaken. \ 

"My father told me on the evenmg 
of the day he dicd that if aver 7 
came fo you, you would show me a 
piece of true jade You mean the 
Sung pmi jade plaque?” asked Dai- 
jen 


"The most lovely piece of jade I 
have ever possessed or seen. You 
said it wes true jade, Dar-jen, Your 
father should have known, for it is 
listed in the seven hundred books 
ot the Ku Yu Tou Pu. Yes, Dai- 
Jen, the pink yade plague from the 
collection of the first Sung emperor 
It is this you wish to sse?” 

“It.as that my father smd you 
would show io me^ 

Shing Bir-shih held Andresen as 
he rore from his chair and crossed 
the room to a brass-bound cedar 
chest 

“Tt 1s sad amongst jade craftsmen 
of China that true jade cannot be 
counterfeited,” she purred. 

“True jade cannot be counterfeit. 
ed,” Andresen agreed. 

"Tell me, Darjen, do you know 
how a counterfeit can be detected?” 

"My father, sald Dei-jen, "never 
hendled counterfelt jada,” 

Andresen smiled wryly “The Sung 
pink jade plaque was tha last gift 
of your father to me, A counterfeit 
ean be detected by rubbing the piece 
with cotton moistened im aicohol. 
Perhaps you bave already seen the 
Plague?” 
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Del-jen shook his head. “My 
father was grieved that I naver 
studied jade; it was his dearest wish 
that {should succeed him as China's 
Erestest jade authority.” 

Andresen turned from the cedar 
chest, a blue leather case m his 
hands, “Instead you took a dezres 
at an American univarsity—engineer- 
ing, wasn’t y?” 

“A modem Chinese,” Dai-jen 
shrugged, "must adapt himself, The 
needs of China demand that.” 

Andresen inserted small silver 
key in the lock of the casa “A. pity,” 
he sud, “that you never learned the 
tricks of the jada trade.” 

Dai-jen snapped open a mother-of- 
Pearl cigeretic case “Not as yet, 
but who knows? You wil have s 
cigarette?” 

Shing Bir-shih leaned towards 
me "It 25 а long time since you 
smoked Schechuan tobacco? This is 
Shon-shee” 

I took a cigarette and murmured, 
“Fracrent smoking.” 

Andresen, too, took a cigarette, 
which Shmg Bir-shth also lighted 
Then he opened the leather case, 
drew from at a pink jade plagte, 
twelve inches high, twelve mches 
broad It bore the figure of a Budd- 
hist priest, 

The Chinese girl sat beside me, her 
hands clenched, eyss Eleammg Un- 
conscious of me, she murmured. “It 
15 the true piece.” 

Andresen poised the plaque ọn out- 
spread hand; with the othar he 
struck 3 a sharp blow with the 
thumb-nail, 

Tis colours shimmered; xt тара Шке 
& cerillon, 


I drew herd on my cigarette; felt 
the pungency of the tobacco choke 
my lungs. Їп the aura of the smoke 
that I expelled, I imagined the fizure 
of the Buddhist priest swelled to. 
wards ma. 
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i heard Andresen say 

"My fnend'a son, ıs this the true 
jade plaque made for tha first Sung 
emperor almost a thousand years ago? 
Your father gave ıt to me the mght 
before he died. Did ha tell you? 
Now you've come for it, A jade 
work without a flaw, he said № was. 
Do you hear it sing, girl from the 
mahjhong houses of Chengtu? 15 
that the true note of jade? Have 
you made any test for the true jade?" 

Tt all sounded very melodramatic, 
So did that which followed, A 
scarlet figure leaped from the chair 
beside me—iong, slender fingers 
grasping for the plaque, 

Andresen's lips laughed without 
sound, and his eyes were dull with 
a wary heht. Then, m my confused 
brain, there was reglstered a further 
Picture of the plaque being returned 
to Andresen—or was it another 
plaque? 

1 Yo not know, for my lungs were 
choked with smoke, It controlled 
my senses, 

The next I knew I was slumped on 
a couch Andresen waa bending over 
me. The Ezy stood nearby, a glass 
of water эп his hands, 

Andresen laughed “Fragrant smok- 
ing? Truly named the fragrance of 
the poppy” 

I gestured towards the glass of 
water, valped eagerly at It, My brain 
was clearing, I gasped, “The plaque?” 

Andresen vented a mirthless 
chuckle, “Gone with the Huangs— 
i yeu will pardon a pun. You saw 
a 

“Vaguely, The cigarette was 
drugged?” 

“Indubitably, my friend, With 
poppy secd, That mr! willed you to 
draw heavily on the cigarette” 

“It was the beauty of the plaque 
more then anything else made me 

that You've done nothing to get 
16 back?" 
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"Should I? Let me tell you about 
It, if your brain is clear now, A 
whisky would help?" 

I shook my head. “Tea, if The Egs 
can produce It, I heard you say a 
girl of the  Chengtu mahjhong 
houses * 

“А ужей; Darjen is a fool I 
shouldn't have got you into this, for 
I thought it would happen.” 

He poured himself a stiff tot of 
whisky and gulped ot heavily. 

“Old Huang Kee-yeh loved his only 
son almost as much as he loved his 
jade, But the son disappointed hum, 
because he was a forern-educated 
engineer, as you heard me tell. More, 
he contracted an alliance with a sing- 
song girl in а Chengtu mahjhong 
bouse—Shing Bir-shth, And he mar- 
tied her, I think she killed the old 
man, for this self-same plague. But 
where can one get proof? 

"И that was it, she was disap- 
Pointed—or thourht shc wes The 
night before Huang died he ealled me 
to his house. He asked me my prlee 
for taking some securities out of 
China—dollar holdings, risky stuff m 
China in the last days of tha Kuom- 
mane, riskier to get out of the 
country Huang knew it, and I knew 
it Huang also knew the price I 
would ask—the pmk jade plaque. Hc 
fave it to me, only saymg, ‘One day, 
perhaps, my son will learn the worth 
of true jade Until then I glve you 
this treasure‘, 

“Only a few days ago I found that 
the plaque was a fraud” 

“That is why you laughed when 
you sud it had gone with the 
Huangs?" 

"Perhaps, my friend. 1 sot warn- 
ang of their intention only when 
Darjen arrived in London a few 
days ago. I met him. and his wife 
at their hotel, handed over the se- 
curities his father had entrusted to 
me, Shing PBur-shih mentioned the 


WHEN 
CO-OPERATION FAILED 


William Lane firmly believed in the brotherhood of 
man, but idealism alone is not enough . . . 


Towards the end of the last century 
most progressive Australians were talk- 
ing about the "New Australia" which 
was bang formed im the South 
American state of Paraguay. "New 
Australa” started in Brisbane a grand 
ideal + < fimshed in far-away 
Paraguay a bitter disitlustonment. 

William Lane, one of the most 
colourful characters іп the colourful 
“nineties,” was the author of the 
scheme, Lane, born in Bristol in 
1861 emigrated to America at the age 
of 14, and after working in Canada 
and the United States, came to Aus. 
traha to become a well-known figure 
in Brisbane, where he worked 2g a 
journalist on the “Courter” * 

Lane firmly heheved im communal 
ownership and after deciding that 
such a thing was impossible under 
existing conditions, decided to set up 
his own welfare state 

He sent three experienced bushmen 
"yn search of a suitable country" and 
they recommended Paraguay, whose 
wovernment offered a free grant of 
450,000 acres of agricultural and 
grazmg land 

The new society was to be based on 
the “communal ownership . . . com- 
тапа! saving . . . marriage . . . equality 
of the sexes . _. non-recogoition of 
any special religious creed” 

In a short time £30,000 was sub- 
scribed The minimum fo? any male 





member was £60, Lane donated 
£1,000; others as much as £400, 


The first contingent sailed on the 
Royal Tar : 1893. But even on 
the tnp the ЕН ideals of Lane 
became tarnisbed t Monte Video 
some of the passengers got drunk. 
By doing so they had already broken 
two proviuses’ that they would abstain 
from alchohol until the new colony 
was self-supporting, and that they 
would not retain money for thar own 
use 


The rest of the story $ a tragic 
contrast between Lane's undoubted 
sincerity against the wealmesses and 
backshdings of lesser men In theory 
“New Australa” offered a paradise. 
1n practice it was a flop. 
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as they pledge themselves to help you. 
Meanwhile your Life Assurance Office, 
by investing your savings at reason- 
able rates of interest, earns cxtra 
benefits for you and your family 
while, of the same time, helping the 
growth of Australia, (Advt.) 
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jade, There was, she said, a plaque 
they would like to see, was it not a 
matter of trust from Da1-jen's father? 
I affected puzzlement. The Sung 
Blaque was not in my keeping, I 
told them, and I knew that was the 
truth when I sad ıt, I had a plaque, 
yes, but that was a rift from Dat 
jen's father, Dar-jen said they had 
scen a plaque Like unto the Sung 
masterpiece, which they believed his 
father had given to me, 


“Му friend, I have never been bat- 
tered m a barxam by Oriental or 
Occidental The oblique references of 
Dai-jen and hus girl showed me that 
they had the true piece, snd that had 


been the price of my bargam with 
Huang. 


*i mvited them io dinner, ‘You 
were a useful witness, or a fotl—or a 
gamen-pix. For that—my apologies! 


"Му friend, it must have been pain- 
ful for Shi Bir-shih too. The wen- 
ches of Schechuan are híFh-bosomed, 
but Shing Bu-Shih was tat-chested 
ак а Soochow beauty The opium 
cigarette drugved you, eise you haya 
seen that flat chest swell—when she 
thouht that I too was drugsed and 
drew the Sung plaque from the bod- 
107 of her dress. It fattened aran 
when she fastened the bodice over 
my plaque 


"Darjen and his wife were booked 
by alr for New York at mudnirht, 
They're on the way now. At New 
‘York they will offer tha plaque to a 
connoisseur of jade He is a very 
eareful man Even if I hadn't cebled 
him he would test the piece for fraud 
Tt is » very simple test «nd never 
fals. Would you care to see the 
Sung plaqué that has at last come to 
me from old Huang?” 





I shook my head; one mtoxicatlng 
fiance had bean enough for me 
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Jn a new country, far from war-ravaged Europe, Kopek built another 
Ше, Тһеп fate produced the human monster he had sworn to kn 


kopek s 
Mistake 


HEARD that Kopek was working 
at a quarry outside the city. 

“Kopek?” said the pit superznten- 
dent. “Sure. I don't know where he 
learnt lus trade, but he's the best 
‘powder-monkey’ we ever had, He'll 
be up m a minute or so,” 

1 thanked bim and walked over to 
where the hig skips crawled up out 
of thë pit, smibng a httle to myself, 
for I knew where Kopek had learned 
to handle explosives. 

Waiting at the skip platform I 
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4 
thought ebout the last time I had 
seen Kopek God! How many years 
aso was that? Eight? It seemed 
more like eighty. 

‘We crouched in some kind of gorse * 
bushes, Kopek and I, om a hillside 
above the Danube 

I was as nervous as a cat, and kept 
flanemeg from my wrist watch to the 
high stec arches of the railway 
bridge. 

“Fecha” Kopek said “Stop worry- 
ing, they will be on time, They 
always are—methodical swine!" 

Eyen as he spoke I caught the dis- 
tant whistle of a train, and it seemed 
only seconds before the locomotive 
was rushinj on to the bridye, Throurn. 
my field- glasses I could see the packed. 
troops jamming the compartments 
Suddenly smoke squirted, the whole 
centre span buckled and swayed, 
dropping slowly away as the report 
of the explosion reached us 


Won aud boy.. 


... for ten decades have placed 
their trust in the A.M.P. 


` 


The AMP is the oldest 
Austrahan Life Assurance 
Oce and it is also the 
largest. Since 1849 genera- 
tions have placed their trust 
In it to stich an extent that 
today, on the average. ont 
family in three rehes пп the 
AMP Inthe last financial 
year almost half of the new 
business taken out wav by 
people who шеге already 
members The AMF ль гип 
by pohevholders, There aie 
no sharcholders. 
























Әр — YOUR A.M.P. AGENT 
will advise vou with 
ig “КЇ ов уон (ашу 
finance зо as to obtain 
the naumum value of 
protection for you and vour 
family The AMP Agent 
жа “Sure Friend m 
Unceitun Times " 


Australian Mutual Provident Society 
GENERA. MANAGER M C BUTTEIELO 
HEAD OFFICE $7 PITT STREET, SYDNEY 


BRANCHES THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA, NEW ZEALAND AND IN LONDON 
THE AMP I$ THE LARGEST MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE OFFICE IN THE EMPIRE 
= 


CAVALCADE, August, 1952 93 


MEN 


here’s a 


NEW LEASE 
OF LIFE 


with N U = MAN 


MU-MAN centoms FURE METHYL TESTOS- 
TERONE (Genutne Mate Hormone) That Is 
Why It has ochieved such remorkobte re- 
Wis im bringing new vifoüity ond moscu- 
Waity to thousands throughout Austroha 
Do you jock energy? Are you run down 
Rey, world ond tired? Hove you les 
jour appeal, fo the opposite sex? 
побег, the more your natural produc 
iton of hormone decreoses the foster Your 
Vitot ty slips oway until in the end you may 
Wome o man in nome only to ovoid 
this if is vitally necessary, te replenish these 
furmones, preferably before the devitahs~ 
ing process sets п —— and the only woy 
по ott is by obsorbing a new supply into 
the bloodstream By taking NU MAN, you 
Ye exactly thot {ts concentrated testos- 
ferone content is directly absorbed into 
jhe btoodstreom through ihe mouth brina- 
ing on immediote mereose im masculinilv, 
new strength and vitality 


IMPORTANT 


The noturol production, of hormone 
con slow down or ccose Eompletely at 
any time ‘That is why, whatever your 
agn, you need NU-MAN if you suffer 
from just one of these symptoms 


FOR MEN ONLY 


. NU-MÀN 


fuil informatten on his omazing product 
Will be suppited FREE on request, together 
With FREE SAMPLE, Teor this’ out ond 
write today to— 


A. B. WARD & CO. 


Dept Cl7, Box 3323, 
GPO, Sydney, NSW 


Ladies! Write for detolls of Mondrex 
— g genero! tonic for women 


34 CAVALCADE August, 1952 





1 turned away, sickened. Kopek 
was rubbing his bands, “На” he 
chuckled, “Neat, eh? No mistake 
there!” 

‘And that was the Tast time I saw 
‚Корек That might they started mov- 
зас me through the underground 
route, and within a month I was la 
England with my umt, 

Now, after all those years, here I 
was wanting for Kopek in the mun- 
dane surroundings of a suburban 
quarry outside Metbourne, 

1 йганвей my mind back as Kapek 
stepped off a slowly-nsng skp. І 
knew him at once, though the years 
had left their mark. 

When the first warm greetings were 
done You've -chansied, Корек," І 
ventured 

"Pah!" he shrugwed "What Is life 
but change? They were not kind to 
me n Herr Muellers prison camp 

Suddenly he glanced at Ins watch. 
"Wi" be erred. "Come and watch.” 
He led me to the edge af thc excava- 
tion As we watched, the grey hme- 
stane face opposite cracked and split; 
dust rose and billowed as a hundred 
tons of rock broke from the face. 

Kopek’s sigh of satisfaction echoed 
the explosion, “Neat, eh?” he mur- 
mured, eyemg me slyly # 

No mistake there” I finished for 
him, and we both laughed. 

“pid you ever make a mistake, 
Kopck?” T asked as we made our way 
back to the men’s change room. 

Yes," he admitted slowly, “Yes, 
ance. Til tell you about it but first 
food snd wine, 1 know s place" 

‘And know a place he did. A placé 
where the palate was a god, and the 
chef high priest, 

At last an acolyte materiabsed with 
brandy I sipped slowly and looked 
st Корек “About your mistake 

э" | prompted 
"Ah, yes" he murmured "You 
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“Wasn't he Kommandant of a camp 
in East Prussia? He wes one of the 
war erimmals never caught, if I re- 
member.” 

Kopek nodded "Correct. I was 
dus мезе ог almost two years. I 
used to he awake at night plannins 
what I would do to Mucller onc day. 

Then the Russians came and I was 
free. But Mueller escaped 1 was 
heartbroken. For two more years 1 
wandered Europa searching, search- 
ing, a clue here, a clue there, but 
slways I wss too late, At last I heard 
he was dead. 

“Tn Vienna there was a woman, 
Kairma She brought me alive gam, 
at was she who suggested Australia. 
She would wat till I sent for her, 
she seid She waits still, and now at 
will not b= long, I have the honest 
employment snd the money saved.” 

The thought of Kopek as a married 
workingman was rather starflms, and 
I sud so Қорек smiled gently. 

“Tt was not always so,” he admitted 
"In Sydney I had a postion that was 
not honest. My ability with explos- 
ives became known Iwas approach- 
ed. There was not much to do 
а simple bomb to make, a aafe to 
blow, the front of a rival's house to 
be removed . . . 

"Му employer 1 saw but once, and 
that at the termmation of employ- 
ment, All my orders came throwsh 
underlings, I was not very important. 

There was a rival to my Boss, а 
man named Bergmann, who had 
grown too powerful io be z¢nored. He 
had io be taken into partnership or 
removed. 

"Bergmann was io meet miy boss 
at the latter’s home, a big old house 
on the North Shore, sat deep in its 
own grounds and reached Бу a long 
gravel drive. They were supposed to 
discuss ways and means of combimmg 
their businesses, but, while the con- 
ference was on, there were certain 


simple things that i had to do with 
a few sticks of dynamite and the ig- 
nikon of Bergmann’s саг. 

“I went out to the house in the 
evening with Rossi, the man who 
usually brought my instructions. We 
sat drinkmg beer m the brary, from 
the windows of which we could see 
the drive and the entrance porch. 
Soon = bir £reen Daimler drove up 

"Rossi went over to the window. 
“Неге 1s the Boss,’ he told me. 1 was 
éuricus to see this man I worked 
for, so I joined Rossi at the window. 

‘By God! I tell you it was 
Mueller! 

“For a moment I thought I was 
gong mad I shut my eyes tight, 
then looked agan. Yes! Jt was the 
Herr Kommandant im person. 

”Imañne my feelings if you cam. 
I don't know now how 1 controlled 
myrelf, Y was shocked, stunncd. 

"Suddenly I felt Ross's hand on 
my shoulder, “Here comes Berg- 
manni” he hissed I had time only 
to see a second Daimler, the twin of 
the first except that it was painted 


grey, pull into the entrance, then 
Rossi whisked me from the room, 

“The grey car,’ Rossi reminded me 
softly as he lat me into the garden 
through a side door, I nodded, my 
head still _whirkne 

"in five minutos 3t was finished; a 
wire disconnected here, another re- 
connected there, the detonator eheck- 
ed and set, and then I was back in 
the shadows, waiting 

"Boom! Hah! It was а lovely ex- 
plosion! There was not a whole win- 
dow left in that house, I bet you 
And as for the driver, a kitten would 
not hsve made a meal of the remains 
1 mvselt have as memento a piece ot 
green metal that fell near me...” 

“GREEN?” I exclaimed, "Now, 
look here, Kopek, you're not trying- 
to tell me you mistook the cars?” 

Kopek shrugged expressively, “Why 
mot? I was not myself, remember. 
Thad had a severe shock.” He look- 
ad at me innocently—then һе 
chuckied 

"Бешдел,” he misquoted cynically, 
"all cars are grey in the darks!” 


Lodge this form with your local agent nr bookseller ar past fo tha 
Subscripfian Department, CAVALCADE Magazine, 
56 Young Street, Sydney. 


Subscription rates in Australio and Mondoted Territories 


8/- per onnum 


POST FREE 


Overseas countries 18/- per annum, plus postoga 
Pleose reserve for me copies of "CAVALCADE" for one year 


NAME 
STREET 


TOWN 


(Block letters, please? 


STATE 


Please add exchenge to country ond Interstate chequas 





CAVALCADE, August, i952 97 





фо 





MERRY MARY. . - 

In "fo Love and to Lose,” erme 
addicts, you will meet as choice and 
wicked 2 villainess 2s we have heard 
of in many a day Jack Heming, al- 
ways on the tral of interesting skul- 
duegery бог CAVALCADE readers, 
introduces you to the fabulous Mary 
Moders. Few have devoted their lives 
to nefarious occupations 3o whole- 
heartedly—or with such wit, enter- 
prlie and conra;re—ss this pretty little 
maid of old London. Murder was 
about the only occupation to which 
she did not turn her practised hand, 
Gmgermg, robbery, false pretences, 
blackmail, burglary, pick-pockeling 
and bigamy were all one to her when 
и came to emptying the purses of 
gullible males Where all this led her, 
you can find out for yourself on pax 
2 
MAKE BELIEVE KING . .. 

Orllie Antome Tounens was an un- 
beard of French lawyst who—with 
nothing but hls own fiamboyant self- 
vonfidsnce, derlng and gambling in- 
stinet—set out slone to win an empire 
in the heart of the Andes. How he 
suecesded In convincing the wild and 
warlike Araucanian Indians that he 
was the white king thei lezends said 
would materialise and lead them to 
glory makes lum one of history's most 
fantastic adventurers In “White 
King of the Red Men'' (page 20) Joho 
Adam tells you the full story. 

THE RAINS САМЕ ... 

The disastrous floods with which 

Australia hes been plagued in receat 
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years have inspired two of our writers 
this month Athol Yeomans presents 
a fact feature, “Floods Ware Floods 
їп '93,"" and Wal Watkins comes up 
with a nlee fiction piece, 'Floodhound 
With Rats" It seems a pity that~ 
as has happened so often on the past 
—now the denger has temporarily 
passed, people are no longer demand- 
mmg positive flood prevention and con- 
trol action. Generations of Govern- 
ments have been faced with the pro- 
blem. Yet, by all accounts of what 
as being done about It, they'll stil 
ba facing them generations from now. 
STOCKMAN'S THIRD ARM... 

What the larat 13 to the cowboy, 
and the bolos to the gaucho, the 
plated hide whip is to the Australian 
stockman Beverly Lonrwoth Lee 
(page 60) gives an up-to-the-minute 
survey of the whipmekmg  erafi, 
which, strangely and lamentably, is 
dying out, 

NEXT MONTH . . 

In CAVALCADE next month you 
cen look forward to the same unique 
and unusual features and fiction from 
Australia's topline magazine writers, 
For strange adventure in exotic far 
places, there wil] be "Burmese Blood 
Bath" by Tod Jones, “South Seas 
Manstealcr" by well-known Brisbane 
journalist, Clem Lack, and "Sword of 
Manurau" by Cedric Mentiplay Sport 
fans are well catcred for with “When 
the Feathers Fly,” an authoritative 
survey of modern cock fighting by 
S G Ebert Gavin Casey and Frank 
Greenop complete the serving wh > 
cburacterisüe fiction storles 
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